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PREFACE. 


The little work here presented to the reader 
contains a faithful picture of scenes and events 
that in Italy are of almost daily occurrence. Per- 
haps the only exception is to be found in the 
conduct of the Lazzaroni — the heroes of the tale. 
It is so seldom that one of this class ever emerges 
from his slothful obscurity, that Michaelo and his 
Twins stand out as a bright and rare example. 
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PREFACE. 


The habits of these people, their occupations, 
and amusements generally, are correctly portrayed, 
and the incidents of the Lazzaroni’s travels, are 
just such as are usually encountered by those in 
similar circumstances. 

The young reader will find, in the course 
of these pages, many descriptions of customs, and 
practices, and superstitions, which, to us, in this 
happy land, seem strange and ridiculous; — in truth, 
they are so : and the writer has endeavoured upon 
every occasion to point out their absurdity, and 
their contrast to God’s Holy Word. 

Let me entreat my young friends, however, whilst 
they make all due allowance for the ignorance of 
those whose lot is cast in these benighted lands, 
to judge of these things for themselves by the 
Bible, and diligently improve the privileges and 
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advantages which God has so graciously given 
them in happy England. 

That the book may be a source of interest and 
instruction, is the earnest wish of the author. 
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We are told of a city so beautiful, that au 
old proverb assures us, “ The man who has 
seen it may die contented.” Naples is the 
name of this city; and, as most of my young 
readers are aware, it is situated in Italy. 

Innumerable towers, domes, and cupolas, 
rise over palaces surrounded with terraces, 
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THE BEAUTIFUL CITY. 


and the most delightful gardens and shrub- 
beries. The glorious Bay of Naples reflects 
these beauties in its clear waters. To the 
left, or inland, may be seen a chain of moun- 
tains terminating in the far-famed volcano, 
Vesuvius, which is continually sending forth 
clouds of smoke. Whilst to the right, or 
seawards, is a crescent of small islands, which 
appears to form the boundary of the water. 

Naples, being situated in the south of 
Italy, enjoys a lovely climate and a rich 
vegetation. There you may see groves of 
orange trees laden with their golden fruit, 
and perfuming the whole air w r ith their fra- 
grant blossoms. The graceful tendrils of the 
vine form hanging arches, as they twine from 
one tree to another, so as almost to give 
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a stranger the idea, that the most tasteful 
preparations have been made for some great 
festivity. Even the date palm — the tree 
that of all others rejoices in the most sunny 
and southern situations — here flourishes lux- 
uriantly. Like a gigantic fern, it rushes up, 
sending forth at intervals its long, slender, 
feathered leaves, on all sides of the stem. 
But up to a certain height, it is customary 
to break them off, in order to increase the 
strength of the tree, and render it more fruit- 
ful. Little articles, formed of the triangular 
stalks of these leaves, are continually hawked 
about the streets of the city. The dates 
hang in thick golden clusters between the 
leafy coronets. They are about the size of a 
small plum, and, like the plum, they contain 
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FRUIT TREES OF NAPLES. 


a sort of stone or kernel. Then again may 
be seen the bread-fruit tree, which produces 
pods of a reddish-brown colour. The tradition 
is, that St. John the Baptist was nourished by 
the fruit of this tree in the wilderness. At 
Naples it serves as food for the asses and 
their drivers. 

Farther on are, the dark and melancholy 
Cyprus, the olive tree, and whole forests of 
oaks with their indented leaves and dwarfish 
acorns. The chesnut tree attains a gigantic 
size. The pomegranate furnishes the Italians 
with a most refreshing fruit, juicy as the 
w^ater-melon. The straw berry tree adorns the 
gardens with its beautiful fruit ; but it is not 
particularly delicious, nor is it well to eat 
much of it. In addition to all the well-known 
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forest and fruit trees, this lovely place is 
enriched with the pepper, mastick, liquorice, 
and elder trees. The caper tree attains the 
height of some feet, and grows on walls and 
rocks. 

But the fig tree is the most productive of 
them all. There are figs of all sizes and 
colours ; and they are so cheap, that the poorest 
person can enjoy them both fresh and dried. 

Perhaps the greatest charm in Naples is its 
climate. It is said to be easier to bear sorrow 
there, than in any other place, because every- 
thing around combines to make you forget it. 
A cloud is seldom seen to dim the brightness 
of the clear blue sky, that arches over this 
delicious country. The meadows are clothed 
with perpetual verdure. The bitter cold of 
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THE PEOPLE OP NAPLES. 


winter is unknown; and you are constantly 
surrounded by a cheerful people, who have 
but few wants and few wishes. The in- 
variable mildness, and even warmth, of the 
climate, renders much clothing superfluous. 
Fuel, so necessary an article in colder climates, 
is there but little needed ; and even hunger 
and destitution — those dreadful scourges of 
the north — are here scarcely heard of. The 
heat of the weather, the little pay, and the 
inactivity of the people, render spirituous 
liquors and animal food almost needless. 
Even a roof can hardly be called necessary, 
and in passing through Naples on a moon- 
light night, numerous sleepers may be seen 
in the colonades and porches of the churches 
and palaces, who, wrapped in their cloaks, 
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7 

slumber as sweetly upon the hard stones, as 
if they were pillowed on down. 

There are about forty thousand men in 
Naples, whose sole. riches are an old cloak 
and a pair of wide trowsers of grey linen. 
Their happiness consists in doing nothing. 
A large portion of their time is spent in 
lying upon the quay ; or stretching themselves 
in the hot sun, in the most exposed places. 
Their principal virtue (if that may be called 
a virtue which is, in a great measure, the 
result of their idleness) is their moderation 
and abstemiousness. A small quantity of 
maccaroni, which they can purchase ready 
cooked for a trifle, satisfies them for food. 
As soon as they have gained a coin sufficient 
to provide them with this meal, nothing will 
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THE ZUFALINO-PLAYER. 


induce them to make any further exertion. 
These people are called Lazzaroni. 

The Lazzaroni have a great variety of ways 
and means of earning the small sum requisite 
for their daily food. Most of them beg ; 
others perform easy labour ; whilst others 
serve as guides to travellers, or carry their 
luggage. It is a rare thing indeed for a man 
to rise from this class, and achieve a better 
condition for himself. Such an event, how- 
ever, has occurred ; as the following narrative 
will show. *A x k\ 

Many years ago, it happened, that one of 
these Lazzaroni possessed a surprising talent 
for the zufalino, a kind of flageolet. He had 
taught himself ; and with wonderful accuracy 
he imitated, upon his imperfect instrument. 
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the songs of different kinds of birds. This 
talent was at once his amusement, and his 
daily occupation. Towards evening he would 
stroll along the beautiful Chiaja, and con- 
tinue playing, till he had gained sufficient 
money to procure his maccaroni for the 
following day. Then he would retire to rest 
under the portico of a church, or the arch 
of a bridge; and before he slept, he would play 
for his own amusement his most beautiful 
melodies. This was again his occupation in 
the morning, and throughout the day; till 
the time arrived when he was in the habit 
of exercising his art, for profit, before the 
promenades of the Chiaja. 

The Chiaja, or the Riviera de Chiaja, is 
the most magnificent street in Naples. It 
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THE GARDENS OF NAPLES. 


is lined with palace after palace, all of 
which have beautiful balconies before the 
windows, and richly decorated porticoes 
before the doors. The street is paved with 
lava, and is so wide that many carriages can 
drive abreast. Between the Chiaja and the 
bay, are situated the public gardens, called 
the Villa Reale; and these are accessible to 
all comers at any hour. They are beautifully 
varied with lawns, shrubberies, flower-beds, 
avenues, statues, and fountains.. The pret- 
tiest part of the villa is a circular space 
projecting into the sea, called Belvedere. 
This is furnished with marble seats, and here 
a number of merry boys and fishermen spend 
the greatest part of the day. A quay fronts 
the spot, and seems to have been specially 
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formed for their convenience. There also 
Michaelo, the Lazzaroni, might frequently be 
seen with his zufalino, when his object was 
to earn a little money. And often in the 
clear nights he lay here, by the sea-shore, 
gazing dreamily at the white temples and 
marble statues of the city, as they shone in 
the bright moonlight. No sound, but the 
gentle murmuring of the waves, interrupted 
the solemn stillness that reigned around. 
As the waters broke upon the shore, they 
sparkled with phosphoric light; whilst, as the 
moon fell upon the dark blue surface in the 
distance, it gleamed like polished steel. The 
bay was, at such times, enlivened by the 
fishermen’s boats, as with glimmering torches 
they glided along the shore. Michaelo rejoiced 
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MARIE. 


in such scenes. He could appreciate their 
silent beauty; and they formed a pleasing 
variety in his monotonous existence. 

His wife, Marie, had, as a girl, led a similar 
life, that is to say, as calm and devoid of 
occupation, though perhaps not quite so 
musical. She had sold chesnuts, at the 
corner of the Chiaja, for an old woman, who 
in return gave the young girl her cast-olf 
clothes, and as many chesnuts as she could 
eat. This was quite sufficient to satisfy Marie. 
She led what she considered a most enviable 
life. There was no occasion for her to run 
about after amusement as other girls did, for 
the Chiaja was the most lively street in all 
Naples. 

One of Marie’s favourite amusements was 
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to watch the splendid carriages as they rolled 
past, filled with ladies in rich attire. At 
the evening hour, too, the ice-shops were 
grandly illuminated, and numerous booths, 
lighted up with various-coloured lamps, were 
always well filled with customers, for in 
Naples every one is thirsty after the heat of 
the day. 

The maccaroni shops also were at this hour 
beautifully decorated, and well attended by 
hungry folks, eager to partake of the simple 
dainty. Maccaroni is the favourite food 
of the Lazzaroni, and they have a peculiar 
mode of eating it. The head is thrown back 
— they hold a long string of it aloft — and 
sulfer it to slip gradually down their hungry 
throats. 
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MICHAELO MARRIED TO MARIE. 


At intervals the sweet notes of a guitar 
might be heard. Then a merry laugh. This 
life in the Chiaja was indeed a joyous one, 
and one that many would be inclined to envy 
Marie. 

But the greatest treat she had in the Chiaja, 
was listening to Michaelo’s zufalino. When 
he lay down near her little stall, and imitated 
the songs of the birds, she could almost 
imagine that the shades of the forest were 
above her; and that she was sitting on the 
green turf, listening to the feathered songsters 
flying around. 

Marie at length became Michaelo’s wife. 
There was, however, even then but little 
change in their manner of living. They 
needed neither house nor costly furniture. 
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Neither pin-money nor cooking utensils. They 
took their meals on the Chiaja. The colonade 
was their sleeping apartment, and the blue 
sky their roof. 

The old shopwoman whom Marie had served 
so long, had always been very much pleased 
with her assistant, because of her regularity 
and honesty ; and as the time drew near 
when she looked for the birth of her first 
baby, the kind old lady offered her a small 
room in her house. Michaelo now, for the 
first time in his life, knew what it was to live 
within doors ; for he loved his Marie too well, 
not to watch and attend her most carefully. 
Still, he felt very thankful that he was not 
condemned always to live in a room. 

Marie gave birth to twins. Both were 
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THE MOTHER'S DEATH. 


boys, and unusually small and delicate ; but 
so pretty, that the neighbours all came to 
admire. Most of the visitors were of opinion 
that they were too delicate to live. But still 
there were many presents of various-coloured 
linen given to the mother ; and soon, accord- 
ing to the Neapolitan custom, the little ones 
were so wrapped in swaddling clothes from 
head to foot, that they looked like a couple 
of little mummies. The pretty bambinos 
(so babies are called in Italy) were general 
favourites. 

Marie was greatly delighted with her 
darlings, and Michaelo said that he could not 
have supposed it possible for him to love such 
little things so much. But the loving mother 
did not long enjoy her new pleasure. The 
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children were scarcely a year old, before she 
was attacked by a violent fever, and died. 

For the first time in his life Michaelo knew 
what it was to be unhappy. With sorrow in 
his heart, and tears in his eyes, he was com- 
pelled to play merry tunes on his zufalino ; 
and to mingle with the animated, careless 
crowds in the Chiaja. The few coins that he 
gained in this way, were barely sufficient to 
procure food for himself and his children. 
How then could he have paid for house-rent, 
and attendance as well ? 

But even had he possessed the means, he 
could hardly have made up his mind to shut 
himself up, with his children, in a close room. 
Yet he could not bear the thought of being 
separated from them. He loved them very 
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THE BABIES’ HOME AND BED. 


tenderly ; and Marie, too, had expressly com- 
mended them to his care on her death-bed. 
After many deliberations, therefore, he at 
length determined to have two large strong 
pockets made to his cloak, in which the tiny 
babies might find a resting-place. In this 
way he thought he could go where he pleased, 
and always carry his treasures with him. 

Again he slept under the colonades with 
his little charge. The cloak served them at 
once as mattress and coverlid. His own limbs 
were their pillows. When he ate maccaroni 
lie gave the children one of the longest pieces 
between them ; and they would eat away at 
the same time till their little mouths met in 
the middle, and a contest began as to who 
should have the last bite. This sight amused 
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the bystanders so much, that they would 
bring the longest piece they could find, that 
the scene might be acted over again. The 
consequence was that the children’s food cost 
the poor father scarcely anything. He had 
only to place himself near one of the maccaroni 
stalls, and plenty of persons were found who, 
for the sake of seeing the twins take a 
meal, would furnish them plentifully with it. 
Then Michaelo placed one on each of his 
shoulders, whilst he sat on the ground, with 
his plate between his knees. His hat served 
as a table for the little ones. 
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THE PATRON SAINT OF NAPLES. 


Cjjapter mm ii. 


Michaelo's favourite resting-place was the 
porch of the Church of St. Januarius, for this 
was the name not only of the Patron Saint 
of the city of Naples, but also of his own. 

St. Januarius was formerly a bishop of 
some note, who suffered martyrdom under the 
Emperor Diocletian. With many other holy 
men, he had been thrown to the wild beasts, 
and the story went, that he inspired them 
with such fear, that they did not venture to 
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attack him. This fact, however, did not 
save his life, for his enemies executed him ; 
but he died in so devoted and holy a 
manner, that the Roman Centurion, with five 
thousand of the idolaters, were convinced of 
the truth of the doctrines he maintained, 
and became Christians. A woman saved 
some of the martyr's blood, and it is said, 
that on every anniversary of his birth, 
this miraculous blood returns to its liquid 
state. 

Many miracles are also related of the bones 
of this personage. On one occasion, they 
are said to have stopped the progress of a 
raging pestilence in Naples ; and since that 
time, they have been honoured with a rest- 
ing-place under the High Altar of the 
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PRETENDED MIRACLES. 


Subterranean Church, beneath the Cathedral. 
His head, with the bottle containing the 
blood, are still preserved in the treasure 
chamber. 

A miracle is even related of his marble 
statue. The Sarazens, not having much 
respect for his memory, cut the nose off the 
said statue ; after which, they attempted to 
carry it away with them. When, however, 
they found that a violent storm arose, and 
prevented them from prosecuting their 
voyage, they threw the nose into the sea ; 
and, wonderful to relate, it instantly became 
calm. In the mean time, the Neapolitans) 
distressed at the mutilation of their Patron 
Saint, ordered one of their first artists to 
make a new nose ; but no nose would adhere 
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to the face. The experiment was repeatedly 
tried, but without success, until, at length, 
the fishermen noticed that a stone of a 
singular form was continually found in their 
nets, though they had frequently thrown it 
into the sea again. This proved to be the 
lost nose, and no sooner was it tried 011 the 
face of the statue, than it adhered of its own 
accord. 

There is also pointed out under the ear 
of this statue, the scar of a plague spot, 
which appeared in the marble in 1656 ; the 
very year in which it was supposed to have 
protected the country from the further 
ravages of the plague. 

Michaelo, who was a zealous Roman 
Catholic, was devoted to his Patron Saint. 
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BEATA AND ANNA. 


He was unwearied in offering petitions to 
him ; believed implicitly • in all his 
miracles ; and kept as much in his neigh- 
bourhood as possible, in order that he and 
the twins might be under his protection. 

The poor man had never been taught the 
beautiful but simple truth, with which even 
little children in England are familiar, that 
Jesus Christ is the sinner's only Friend ; and 
that He, without the aid of saints or angels, 
is an ever-present, an all-sufficient, Saviour 
and Protector. 

Among the companions of the two chil- 
dren, were two little girls, who shared in 
most of their innocent amusements. Beata 
and Anna were only a few years older ; 
they belonged to the Lazzaroni, and had 
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little more than rags to cover them ; and they 
found a life so full of privations harder to 
bear than the little boys did, who were 
provided with such comfortable nests in 
the pockets of their father's cloak. The 
little girls had passed the first years of their 
childhood in a pretty cottage, until they 
were deprived of it by a fearful occur- 
rence : — 

Their father had for many years served as 
a guide to visitors, and by that means had 
accumulated a small sum, which he laid out 
in the purchase of a cottage at the foot of 
Vesuvius. He had also procured an ass, 
upon which strangers could ride who wished 
to ascend the mountain ; and for this he 
always got well paid. 

E 


Digitized by Google 



26 


CORA, THE NEWFOUNDLAND DOG. 


The garden adjoining his cottage, which 
he had laid out himself, was full of fine 
fruits and vegetables, — water melons of the 
sweetest kind, and beautiful figs. 

My readers doubtless arc aware that 
Vesuvius is a volcano. The exceeding 
warmth of the ground at its foot makes it 
doubly productive ; and it richly repays the 
slightest care of the cultivator. This family 
became more prosperous every day ; both 
the mother and the children had comfortable 
clothing ; and they received many presents 
from the travellers. 

The children often remained alone at 
home when their father and mother were 
out ; but in that case, a large Newfoundland 
dog was with them, and guarded the house. 
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It was named Cora, and was a very sagacious 
creature. It would go to the baker’s in the 
city, and bring back the provisions for the 
family in a basket which it carried in its 
mouth. Sometimes they would harness it to 
a small cart ; and the willing animal would 
thus carry heavy burdens up the mountain, 
It played with the children in a variety of 
ways, and suffered them to do what they 
pleased with it. Often, when Beata attempt- 
ed to carry little Anna, who was still in 
swaddling clothes, into the open air, Cora 
would come to her help, and take the baby 
from her, laying hold of the front of the 
wrappers quite gently, and carry her in such 
a position that her little hands could play 
with the face and ears of her black nurse. 
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THE EARTHQUAKE. 


One day, when their father and mother 
had left them to ascend Vesuvius with some 
strangers, the children were, as usual, 
quite alone. Anna was asleep upon a bed 
of rushes, and Beata was playing with the 
dog, when suddenly Cora sprang up, and 
pricked her ears, while she snuffed about 
in the air, wagged her tail, and moaned as if 
distressed. Almost at the same moment, 
Beata heard a distant thundering ; the room 
became dark, as if evening were approaching, 
and the ground began to tremble under her. 
A violent gust of wind opened both the doors 
and windows ; and a terrified bird flew into 
the house, and fluttered about the room. 
The noise awoke little Anna, who cried out 
with fear. Now, a terrible clap of thunder 
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came as it were from the heart of the moun- 
tain, which appeared to be answered by a 
thousand echoes, for it trembled and crackled 
long, without any cessation. 

The faithful Cora sprang upon the bed of 
rushes, seized hold of little Anna, and after 
looking very knowingly at Beata, ran towards 
the door, which stood open, just as the earth- 
quake and the storm had left it. 

“ Cora ! ” shrieked Beata, “ lie down ! lie 
down ! A storm is coming ; we must stay 
in-doors. Mother told me so.” 

But Cora only hastened more quickly, and 
Beata ran after her to take the child away 
from her ; the nearer, however, that Beata 
approached, the more swiftly ran the dog ; 
and she took quite an unusual direction. 
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THE TERROR OF BEATA. 


which led to the top of a hill where Beata 
had never been before. 

Cora laid little Anna down as soon as she 
had reached this spot, for she felt her weight 
very heavy. She had never carried the child 
so far before, and the poor animal was quite 
out of breath. Beata next arrived, no less 
heated and wearied ; and immediately com- 
menced scolding poor Cora, who had lain down, 
with her tongue hanging out of her mouth. 

“ How can I,” thought Beata, “ get baby 
home again if the storm comes? Naughty 
dog, you shall have a good beating and she 
struck the poor dog. Had she used a stick, 
she might have hurt it ; but as it was, 
her tiny arms scarce made any impression on 
its thick coat. 
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The darkness now very much increased. 
“ Oh dear ! ” wept Beata, “ what shall I do ? 
The black clouds frighten me so.” And she 
sat down on the ground, and cradled her little 
sister in her lap. 

It was not clouds, but smoke from Vesuvius, 
which was about to vomit fire, and continued 
thundering. A column of ashes, sometimes 
brown, sometimes deep black, whirled and 
smoked from its summit ; by fits and starts, 
a pillar of fire shot up, accompanied by red- 
hot stones, part of which fell back again into 
the crater with a terrific noise. The others 
rolled down the mountain on all sides, so 
that the ground was quite strewed with them. 
The flames rose still higher, and raged with 
greater fury than ever ; huge pieces of rock 
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seemed to be loosened, and were hurled to an 
immense distance. There was a fearful rum- 
bling and growling, and the summit of the 
mountain was concealed by a dense smoke, 
over which a lurid glare was cast by the 
flames. 

Beata at length discerned a fiery stream 
rushing down the mountain, destroying all 
that was in its path, and setting everything 
on fire that was combustible. This was the 
glowing lava, which all burning mountains 
send forth at the time of an eruption. Beata 
saw with horror that it went in the direction 
of her father’s cottage ; its progress was slow, 
but still no human means could stop it. The 
cistern in front of the house restrained it for 
a short time ; the water hissed and steamed 
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when the hot stuff fell in ; but when the 
cistern was full, again it rushed along, 
streaming in at all the doors and win- 
dows of the cottage until the whole was 
consumed. 

Beata wept violently. She called upon her 
father and mother, but no one answered ; 
little Anna complained of hunger; Beata 
plucked some figs for her, and ate some 
herself. 

Poor Cora put her tail between her legs, 
and moaned, looking very unhappy ; it was 
evident she was far from glorying in the wise 
action she had performed. Her sagacity had 
been the means of saving the lives of both 
the children. She had met with a sad return, 
for she had been scolded, and beaten by her 
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little mistress, and she was now filled with 
terror at the phenomenon she was witnessing. 
Even when the children fell asleep, wearied 
out with crying, she did not sleep ; but 
moaned, and howled at the mountain, which 
stood before her like a huge giant, and 
vomited fire throughout the whole night. 
The tumult of the storm continued ; the 
mountain did not cease its murderous play ; 
and the glare of the heavens became each 
moment more fearful. 

Flashes of lightning darted across the sky ; 
fireballs, the size of men’s heads, flew in all 
directions ; round red-hot stones and frag- 
ments of lava fell close by the sleeping 
children, and gradually cooled. At every 
occurrence ot the kind Cora uttered fresh 
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howls, but she did not forsake the children, 
who slept soundly till morning. 

When Beata opened her eyes, she looked 
round her with bewilderment. She could not 
imagine where she was, and thought she 
must have dreamed of the horrors she had 
witnessed. She could not understand how in 
one night poverty had come upon them. 
Taking her sister in her arms, she endeavoured 
to go towards the cottage, or rather, to the 
spot where it had stood ; there she thought 
she should find her parents, but the lava 
was hot, and burned her feet when she 
attempted to go. Could Cora have spoken, 
she would certainly have dissuaded her from 
making the attempt, for Cora's instinct was 
greater than Beata’ s wisdom, and she carefully 
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avoided touching the hot substances around 
her. 

A number of people now passed, some 
urged on by curiosity and a love of sight- 
seeing ; others, who had, like the children, 
been deprived of all their possessions in the 
night, and were compelled to seek another 
home. Some were laden with the few articles 
they had managed to save ; most of the 
mothers, however, had snatched up their 
children, and carried nothing else. Many 
showed plainly enough how difficult it is for 
a man to have his wits about him when he is 
placed in such circumstances. They had laid 
hold of the least valuable and most useless 
things, and now were lamenting over their 
folly. Amongst others, a young girl grasped 
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a withered crown as firmly in her hands as 
if it had been formed of gold and precious 
stones. One woman had taken nothing but 
her spindle, and a man the little image of his 
patron saint. 

“ A pretty saint you 've got there/' said one 
of the Lazzaroni to him. “If he had been 
worth anything, he would at any rate 
have prevented the destruction of your 
house." 

“ True enough,” answered the man, in a 
low voice ; and so saying, he threw the 
faithless wooden saint into the burning 
lava. 

Many were the sorrowful tales the people 
related. Mothers missed their children, 
husbands their wives ; one called for his 
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aged parent ; everybody had some reason to 
mourn. 

On reaching the village of Giovanello, the 
stream of lava had divided in such a way as 
to leave one house untouched. For some 
time, the inhabitants stood upon the roof, 
long after every one around them had fled. 
Suddenly, however, to their horror, they 
noticed that at a little distance from their 
house, the arms of lava again drew near to 
each other, and threatened to unite. They 
rushed out hastily to save themselves ; and 
then, for the first time, it occurred to the 
anguished mother that their eldest child, 
a little girl of five years of age, was left 
behind. In their anxiety for the younger 
children, they had not thought of poor 
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Marie. The mother, almost frantic, tried 
to return, but she was held back. 

“ It is useless/' said her husband. “ You 
would only rush to certain death yourself, 
without being able to save the child. 

She struggled to escape from the strong 
arm that detained her, and shrieked 
out in despair, “ Marie ! my darling 
Marie ! ” 

The child came out on hearing her name. 
There was still a chance that she might be 
saved, but she tried to prevail on her pet 
lamb to accompany her ; this delayed her 
for a moment — the fiery ring closed — and 
Marie was lost. 

The poor woman was almost raving when 
she saw what had happened ; and the 
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A CHILD DESTROYED BY LAVA. 


bystanders could scarcely keep her from 
rushing through the burning stream. At 
length they succeeded in dissuading her, by 
saying that it might possibly cool quickly, 
so as to allow them to pass over it. 

The weeping child stood opposite her 
mother. She stretched out her little arms 
towards her ; then, weeping bitterly, she 
went back into the house. Hardly had she 
disappeared, when the lava extended over 
the whole spot. 

A young man was employed in saving 
his mother, his brothers, and sisters ; he had 
confided the care of his aged father to a 
friend ; but the latter, finding his own 
flight was impeded by the old man, and that 
the lava was almost at his heel, set down his 
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burden, and sought safety for himself. The 
son heard the despairing cries of his parent; 
and, on turning round, he saw that he had 
sunk upon the ground, overcome by terror 
and weakness. 

He ran back to him, took him on his 
shoulders, and would have hastened to the 
spot where he had left the others, but the 
rushing stream of lava was too quick for him. 

“ They are lost ! ” called out those who 
were looking on. 

“ We are lost,” repeated the youth. 
“ Kneel down, father, let us die praying,” 
he added, and both knelt and prayed. But 
as if by a miracle, the stream separated, 
and the dutiful boy, with his father, were 
saved. 
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Among the anxious spectators of the scene 
were many who knew Anna and Beata ; 
they took the children with them to Naples, 
hoping that they might there find their 
father and mother. But neither their 
parents, nor the travellers whom they had 
accompanied, were there. They had doubt- 
less perished in the terrible conflagration. 
The ass had been carried away by the hot 
lava ; and very soon it was ascertained that 
a stone had caused the death of the father 
of the children. Their mother, who, in spite 
of the stream of lava, had hastened towards 
their cottage to save the children, had 
rushed into danger from which she could 
not extricate herself. 

Thus the children were orphans, and grew 
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up among the Lazzaroni, without other love 
than that of the faithful Cora, who watched 
little Anna like a kind nurse, and played 
with Beata. They had lost all. The 
cottage was burnt, the pretty garden de- 
stroyed, and the ass dead. 

The Lazzaroni shared their maccaroni 
with them, and the dog sought nourishment 
in the city. Both the children and the dog 
seemed now peculiarly the property of 
Naples. The twin children of the Lazzaroni, 
Michaelo, were always their playmates, when 
their father, having finished his day’s work, 
came to rest in the colonade of the church 
of St. Januarius. 

One of the boys would often ride on the 
patient Cora’s back, while the other would 
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enact the part of a horse for little Anna, 
and Beata walked carefully by her side. 
This they called a cavalcade. 

Vesuvius still smoked, but the children 
did not fear the smoke, as they had at 
length become accustomed to it. But when 
it thundered and rumbled, then they were 
full of alarm, and would kneel down with 
the other Lazzaroni, and implore the saint 
to conquer the evil spirit in the heart of the 
mountain, so that it might not harm them 
any more. For they thought it must 
be an evil spirit, perhaps even the arch- 
fiend himself, who dwelt there. 

My little readers may be inclined to smile 
at such an opinion being entertained, even 
by children. Alas ! they little know how 
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great is the ignorance and blindness even of 
grown up people, in Popish countries. 

Where God is not honoured — where Christ 
is not loved — where His day is profaned — and 
His Word unread and unknown, we must not 
be surprised at finding the grossest supersti- 
tions, and the most lying legends, implicitly 
believed. 

How thankful should we be that our lot 
is cast in happy Protestant England, where 
the light of truth shines so brightly, that the 
foolish tales and traditions which in Italy 
are universally received, cannot stand the 
light, and are, therefore, unanimously re- 
jected. 

I would beg my young readers, as they 
proceed in this narrative, to pause some- 
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times, and thankfully compare their own 
favoured circumstances with the lot of the 
Lazzaroni children. 
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Ctjnptrr Cijirii. 


First impressions are generally the most 
powerful. The Lazzaroni’s life was now 
completely occupied by his care for his 
children, and his music. The little ones 
slept, played, and moved to the sound of the 
zufalino. When they began to understand 
that the sweet sounds they heard came from 
the simple instrument, they attempted to 
produce the same with their feeble fingers. 
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THE YOUNG ZUFALINO-PLAYERS. 


Their father seeing this, procured two tiny 
zufalinos for them ; and amused himself by 
teaching them how to play. They soon 
learned to produce sounds, but it required 
great patience on both sides. 

The children were scarcely three years 
old, when they had learned several airs, 
and they used to perform singular little 
concerts with their father. This proved a 
lucrative employment ; for the people who 
had been so delighted to see the twins 
swallowing the maccaroni, now flocked with 
double eagerness to listen to the sweet 
sounds produced by the young performers 
and their father. 

The Lazzaroni, Michaelo, regularly now 
took his station in the evening on the Molo, 
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which was a customary resort of the Neapo- 
litans, as, at that hour, especially, they all 
were in want of amusement. There numer- 
ous groups were formed. Some collected 
round an Improvisatore, as he was called ; 
a man in poor clothing, who repeated poetry 
with animated gestures and sparkling eyes, 
and managed to excite the admiration and 
interest of the circle that surrounded him. 
The most pathetic parts were always received 
with loud applause, and a number of small 
coins rewarded the orator. 

The lower classes of Neapolitans are to be 
found on the Molo. There, like a parcel of 
children just released from school, they 
throng round the different persons who afford 
them amusement. 
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Not far from the improvisatore, was a 
guitar-player, supplying his deficiency of 
skill by his curious gestures. A monk stood 
on a chair, exhorting the bystanders to take 
advantage of that opportunity to possess 
themselves of sundry relics, which, he told 
them, were gifted with miraculous powers; 
but, in spite of his eloquence, he found but 
few purchasers, for just opposite, appeared 
a Punchinello in a puppet-show, which 
gradually succeeded in enticing away most 
of his auditors, although the monk did not 
cease fiercely to denounce the puppet heroes 
and their admirers. 

The puppet-show, however, was too invit- 
ing to be resisted. Upon the curtain was 
painted Olympus with the gods. It was 
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true, Venus had a swollen cheek ; Juno 
looked rather like a stout Neapolitan fisli- 
woman ; and Jupiter was such an exact 
portrait of a copper-smith, that whom he 
really was intended for, could only be guessed 
at by his eagle. 

Michaelo had placed himself, with his 
boys, in the close vicinity of this gorgeous 
object, in order to give the usual concert, 
but the twins were so eager to see the first 
puppet-show, that he could not prevail on 
them to perform their parts. 

The commencement of the entertainment 
consisted of a tragedy in which Punchinello 
(or Punch, as he would be called in England) 
acted a prominent part. This division of 
the performance, however, did not prove 


Digitized by Google 



52 A WANDERING PUNCHINELLO. 

so attractive to the younger portion of the 
audience, as the comic scene which followed. 

After the tragical death of the hero, a 
huge barrel was brought on to the stage, out 
of which leaped a multitude of Punchinellos, 
tall and short, stout and thin, red, white, 
and variegated, who commenced dancing 
most vigorously, whilst their numbers 
appeared to increase every moment. As a 
finale, a surpassingly tall and thick Punchi • 
nello made his appearance, seated himself 
on the ground, and, with his outstretched 
legs, collected his little brethren together, 
until they were all united in one mass. 

When the little Lazzaroni had feasted 
their eyes with these wonders, they found 
to their delight a wandering Punchinello 
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preparing to perform in the street. These 
are very common in Naples at every hour of 
the day, and are similar to those seen in 
our own streets. The performer, who makes 
Punchinello speak, has a piece of metal in 
his mouth, by means of which he can elevate 
his voice to a squeak. 

In order that the children might see 
better, Michaelo suffered them to station 
themselves on his shoulders. Their delight 
w r as very great, when they found that a 
small dog was on the stage as well as the 
puppets, only he was but half visible. The 
dog appeared to find no great pleasure in 
acting the part of a comic hero, for he 
yawned constantly at the spectators. Pun- 
chinello approached him with great caution. 
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spoke to him, and when the dog, at first, 
took no notice of him, he addressed him 
more vehemently, and, at length, succeeded 
in making him bark and show his teeth. As 
this had not the effect of releasing him from 
his tormentor, he bit Punchinello so sharply 
in his arm and leg, that he uttered loud cries. 

The master of the dog now comes forward, 
desires the animal to leave him, and seeks 
to pacify the wounded hero. Having accom- 
plished this, he offers to lay a wager with 
Punchinello for eight measures of wine, 
that the dog will not bite him now, however 
he may tease him. Punchinello agrees, 
whereupon the master whispers into the 
animal’s ear — 

“ Quiet, my man, and I shall get eight 
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measures of wine, and you shall have a 
sausage/’ 

At the word sausage, the dog wags his 
tail and appears highly delighted. 

Punchinello draws near, at first, with great 
fear, but becomes bolder on finding how 
quiet the dog is ; goes close up to him, 
touches him with his fingers, pats him, 
pushes him, and strikes him as hard as he 
can with his fist. It is in vain ; the dog 
neither stirs nor utters a sound. 

At length the master cries out, “ Hold,” 
and declares he has gained his wager, but 
he offers to renew it on opposite terms. 
Punchinello accepts this bet likewise. The 
master whispers to the dog — 

“Bite him, my man, and then I shall 
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win eight measures of wine, and you another 
sausage.” 

And hardly has Punchinello touched 
the animal, before he rushes upon him, 
shakes him by his large red nose, and 
snaps and bites him till called off by his 
master. 

Punchinello has now to pay for sixteen 
measures of wine. He maintains that 
neither his purse nor his honour will allow 
him to do this ; that he has been conquered 
by witchcraft ; a rogue of a dog has shame- 
fully ill-treated an honourable man ; and 
the whole matter ends in Punchinello offer- 
ing to decide the quarrel by sword, pistol, 
or cannon. The creditor is compelled to 
fight; and Punchinello, having pierced him 
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through and through, comes off with flying 
colours. 

When the numerous spectators had dis- 
persed, the little Lazzaroni crept back into 
their father’s pockets, and he took his 
station at a convenient spot near, drew out 
his zufalino, and began imitating the song 
of a bird. It seemed, at the same time, as if 
other birds w r ere answering him. 

“ Where can those sounds come from ? ” 
asked the bystanders, looking in all direc- 
tions ; even Punchinello stood still, and the 
dog pricked his ears and w’agged his tail. 
At length one of the twins, with his zufalino, 
crept from Michaelo’s pocket on to his 
shoulder, and produced the same sw T eet 
sounds. Soon, another little fellow made 
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his appearance, and occupied the other 
shoulder. There they sat, as firm as the 
branches of a tree, their father remaining 
perfectly undisturbed, so accustomed was 
he to his burden. They warbled and piped, 
they quavered and sang. Sometimes the 
three joined in one of the national airs, and 
the birds appeared to warble at intervals ; — 
the merry tarantella was interrupted, or 
accompanied, by the sweet song of the 
nightingale. 

The number of spectators soon increased, 
so eager were they to witness this singular 
performance, and to listen to these wonder- 
ful sounds. When Michaelo held his cap, 
quite a shower of coins fell in ; and though 
they were of the smallest kind, yet the sum 
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amounted to twenty times as much as he 
needed to enable him to lie in the sun, to 
eat maccaroni, and play the zufalino. 

Michaelo now began to feel a little vanity. 
He was pleased to find people spoke of him 
and were so delighted to hear and see him. 
He bought new clothes for himself and the 
children, though he still kept to the costume 
of the Lazzaroni. His shirts were fine and 
white; his mantle neither torn nor stained ; 
his trowsers whole and clean. But the 
finishing point was the red cap, which every 
one wore, and which is the distinguishing 
characteristic of the Lazzaroni. His child- 
ren’s caps were made to hang, the one over 
the right, the other over the left ear ; but 
his own was placed upon the middle 
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MICHAELO RESOLVES TO TRAVEL. 


of his head, surmounting his fine black 
hair. 

He now performed daily in the different 
streets, in the squares, and promenades. 
He was often summoned by travellers, and 
even by some of the Italian nobles ; and 
then he received pieces of gold for his pay ; 
a thing he had never dreamed of before. 
With the increase of money, came a desire to 
lay by ; not that Michaelo became a miser, 
but he loved his children very tenderly, and 
he was anxious to leave them a better in- 
heritance than he had received from his 
father. This desire became at last so power- 
ful, that he determined to leave his native 
city, and to travel in other countries with 
his little family. 
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It was not a mere grasping after gain that 
induced him to resolve upon taking this 
step. He felt that it was dangerous for his 
children to remain in Naples as they grew 
up ; for Michaelo’s companions were not 
among the most honourable of men. All his 
friends were obliged to earn their daily food, 
and they were not particularly scrupulous 
as to the way in which they did it. Some 
sang the tarantella ; others danced ; but 
many were quite disinclined for such 
exertion, and chose simply to beg, being 
perfectly satisfied with their gains, however 
small. 

Many of them were too idle even to ask 
for what they wanted, and therefore endea- 
voured, by their appearance, to excite the 
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LAZINESS OF THE LAZZARONI. 


charitable feelings of the passers by. They 
pretended to be blind, lame, or ill ; and 
many who really were ill, endeavoured to 
excite sympathy by describing their suffer- 
ings and ailments. In their opinion, it was 
far better to beg, than to live a regular life 
in the hospitals. One, a tall and powerful 
man, lay in the street, with one of his legs 
naked, and apparently very much injured, 
while he attracted attention by his loud 
cries of pain. A surgeon, passing by, offered 
to relieve him by dressing the wound ; 
but the man resolutely refused to profit 
by his kindness, as his injured leg was the 
means of providing him with food with- 
out his being obliged to labour. 

Many of the Lazzaroni would be shivering 
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on the stones, with nothing but an old pair 
of trowsers to cover them ; but as soon as 
some compassionate spectator had thrown 
them the coin they needed, their shivering 
was at an end, and they went and dressed 
themselves. 

A greyheaded and apparently infirm old 
man would be employed in dragging a bundle 
of wood along the street : if a stranger 
passed, he sank down, as if exhausted by his 
burden, closed his eyes, and appeared to 
breathe with much difficulty. Another ex- 
celled in imitating the most violent convul- 
sions, and Michaelo had some acquaintances 
who did not pursue even such means as 
these, but were in the habit of cheating and 
stealing. Some would entice a stranger into 
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a gondola, and then the party would rob 
him. 

It could not be supposed that such people 
would be anxious about their children. They 
were all brought up to follow the same 
practices. The band of little beggars was 
innumerable. They covered themselves with 
dust ; rolled over and over like wheels by 
the sides of carriages ; beat their chins with 
their fists, and danced to the chattering 
of their teeth. Some howled, cried, squeaked, 
put their fingers into their mouths, or knocked 
their stomachs, in sign of hunger. They . 
pretended to seize eagerly old cabbage-stalks, 
or orange-peelings, and if they succeeded in 
getting a meal of maccaroni, they commenced 
the same game an hour afterwards. 
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Up to the present time, our two little 
Lazzaroni had learned none of these tricks. 
The watchful care of their father had kept 
them, as much as possible, out of bad com- 
pany. If they did occasionally run about 
on the quay with a swarm of half-naked 
children, it was only when Michaelo was too 
much entranced by his sweet music to 
observe them. Sometimes they would offer 
the curious sea-horse, the star-fish, or some 
variegated shells for sale. And if a stranger 
passed, they would call out to him, as they 
threw off their little shirts, “ Buttate, Signor ! 
buttate Eccellenza ! (Throw, Sir ! throw, noble 
Sir !)” and if they could prevail on him 
to throw a copper coin into the water, 
they would swim away, and dive like ducks ; 
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re-appearing quickly, with the money in their 
mouths. 

In the mean time, however, a circumstance 
occurred, which made Michaelo determine 
upon carrying his intention into execution 
immediately. Pietro, the strongest of the 
twins, used to play mischievous tricks, and 
often displayed great quickness, which in 
some cases amounted to cunning. One day 
he had received a few coins, as a reward 
for returning to its owner a pocket-book 
which he had found. He felt a great desire 
to taste some figs. He had eaten maccaroni 
and melons until he was tired of them, but 
it was a very long time since he had tasted 
figs, as they were not just then very cheap 
or plentiful. At the corner of the street, 
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sat a little girl, who always had some 
to sell ; her stall looked that morning even 
more attractive than usual ; the baskets were 
full of white and green fruit, ornamented 
with fresh vine-leaves and flowers. In one 
basket were the dried or roasted figs, strung 
upon pieces of wood, in the form of rings, 
trees, and little men. 

“ How many will you let me have for two 
grani ?” # inquired Pietro of the girl. 

“ Two grani ! " she returned ; surprised that 
a young Lazzaroni could bring so much 
money. “You may eat as much as you 
please for two grani.” 

Pietro now set to with great eagerness ; 

* An Italian coin not quite the value of a halfpenny. 

Gran, singular ; Grani, plural. 
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blit when he was nearly satisfied, it occurred 
to him that he was acting a very selfish part, 
in not letting his brother taste of the deli- 
cacies his money had procured. He wished 
now he had bought a certain number, and 
divided them equally. While he was thus 
meditating, he looked round the corner, and 
saw Carlo playing close by. The stall- keeper 
happened, just at that moment, to be engaged 
in selling figs to another customer. Pietro 
seized the opportuniy, and made his brother 
take his place. Carlo, nothing loath, began 
with energy to devour the delicious fruit ; 
and the surprise of the young stall-keeper 
changed into anger, as she saw the rapidity 
with which her figs disappeared. Still, she 
could not neglect her other customers ; and 
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Pietro, who, by this time, began to think he 
could manage to devour one or twm more, 
and had observed that Carlo’s appetite was 
satisfied, took his brother’s place and began 
afresh. 

The young girl now became quite enraged, 
and told him she hoped, with all her heart, 
that he might suffer for his greediness ; but 
she had evidently no idea of the trick that 
had been played upon her. Pietro, perfectly 
unmoved by what she said, calmly continued 
the feast, until the bystanders betrayed his. 
secret. They were highly amused at his 
trick, and laughed heartily when they told 
Michaelo of the cunning his boys had dis- 
played. He, however, did not laugh, but 
shook his head, and said to himself, “ I see 
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there is no help for it ; we must go away. 
We must leave our beautiful Naples.” 

And Michaelo was right, for as my little 
readers must have perceived, the trick played 
by Pietro and Carlo upon the fig vender was 
both unkind and wicked. Besides acting a 
deceitful part, they had broken the golden 
rule, “Do unto others as you would that 
they should do unto you.” 
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The boys cried bitterly when they found 
they were to go away. They had passed 
such a happy life with their numerous 
merry playmates. They were sure they 
should never see such beautiful paper kites 
anywhere, as in Naples ; and there were 
so many of them ; they might be seen in 
all directions, of all colours, and of all sizes, 
and could be purchased for so little money. 
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Very often, too, the respectable children 
would give their old ones to the little 
Lazzaroni. 

The paper air-balloons were another great 
attraction. All the Neapolitans, young and 
old, rejoiced when they saw a parti-coloured 
ball hovering over their heads, now rising, 
now falling, sometimes large, then gradually 
decreasing in size. 

Then they had so many games. One of 
their favourites was the following : — One of 
the party is called the wolf, the others are 
sheep. The wolf kneels down on all fours, 
and scratches the earth, while the sheep join 
hands, with their backs to him. The follow- 
ing conversation then passes between them, 
in a singing tone : — 
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Sheep. “ Wolf, Wolf, what are you doing?” 
Wolf. “ I am making a little cupboard.” 
Sheep. “ And what will you put in it 
when you have done.” 

Wolf. “Meat and maccaroni” 

Sheep. “Well, suppose you try to get your 
meat now.” 

The sheep then keep moving backwards 
and forwards before him. He is not suffered 
to leave his place, but as they approach, he 

4 

tries to lay hold of their heels ; some manage 
to disengage their feet from his grasp, others 
nearly fall down. The first that he succeeds 
in detaining has to take his place, and he 
remains a looker-on, until he has gained 
so many assistants, that they can compel the 
remaining sheep to disunite. Now comes 
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the second part, which forms almost a 
distinct game. The two tallest boys form an 
arch, by raising and joining their hands; 
their companions form a long chain, by 
taking hold of each other’s clothes, and 
the foremost of them is the wolf, now, how- 
ever, called the falcon. The arch and the 
falcon converse in singing, and suddenly the 
latter rushes through, followed by his long 
chain, but just as the hindmost link is 
passing under the arch, the sides fall down, 
and separate him from his comrades ; the 
train keeps passing through and through, 
losing one member each time, until the 
falcon only is left. He rushes through 
with all his might, and if he succeeds in 
passing ten times before he is captured, the 
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victory is his, and he is a “ Bravissimo 
falcone.” 

It is not to be wondered at, that in 
Naples, adults have their games as well as 
the children, and especially the Lazzaroni, 
seeing they are such an idle set of men. 
Even greybeards will amuse themselves 
with games which, in other countries, are 
only played by boys. The game of Boccio, 
is one very frequent among them. Each 
player is furnished with a ball, which he is 
to throw at a smaller one, set up as a mark ; 
and his object is, either to place his own ball 
as near as possible to it, or to strike away 
that of his opponent. 

The beautiful game of tennis is played 
to perfection in Italy, especially towards 
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the north of the peninsula. It was formerly 
an universal amusement in the courts, 
universities, and cities of all Europe. 
Leathern balls, the size of a man’s head, 
and inflated with air, are struck by a piece 
of wood which the player carries in his 
hand. Those about to play divide them- 
selves into two parties, and are separated 
from each other by a net, placed obliquely 
across the court. They are all attired in 
a light close-fitting dress, which displays 
their slender figures to great advantage ; and 
their movements, like those of all the 
Italians, are active and graceful. 

The spectators, who are ranged behind 
nets, in lofty galleries on each side, take a 
lively interest in the game, and reward 
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every skilful stroke with shouts of applause. 
But very frequently, instead of the tennis 
court, the game is carried on quite as well 
in an enclosed space, by two or more players, 
who, having taken olf their coats and girded 
themselves with coloured handkerchiefs, 
stand opposite to each other. The specta- 
tors sit on benches round ; and here, again, 
are heard enthusiastic cries of “Bern!” 
“Bravo!” “ Bravissimo!” The tiniest hands 
are energetically clapped, and the most 
youthful voices shout “Bravo” 

But, full of charms as Naples was, the 
boys were to leave it ! 

Their parting with Beata and Anna was 
very sorrowful. The children could hardly 
speak for sobbing and weeping. The little 
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girls had good cause to do so, for since 
Michaelo had earned so much money, they 
had shared many a good meal with their 
young friends, and he had frequently made 
them presents of clothes. 

But it was not the loss of these good 
things, so much as the fact that, they really 
loved their little playmates. They were 
not so rough as the other Lazzaroni boys, 
for their love of music had subdued and 
softened them. And now they were to 
go away — a long way off — where no one 
could hear anything of them ; for none 
of all the Neapolitan Lazzaroni could write, 
not even Michaelo himself. There was 
nothing to soften or lessen the pain of 
separation, and the poor children were so 
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unhappy at the thought of it, that nothing 
could cheer them. 

Michaelo himself was far from happy, 
for the Neapolitans imagine that there is no 
place like Naples. To him, all the world 
besides seemed as dark and gloomy as the 
crater of Mount Vesuvius ; and he sup- 
posed it produced scarcely anything but 
icicles. 

“ How can your father be so cruel 
as to take you away from here ? ” said 
Beata. 

u Ah ! if mother had beeti alive, he 
wouldn’t have done it,” sobbed Pietro. 

“ What will become of you when you get 
to the places where the sun never shines ? ” 
asked the little girl. 
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“ Father knows best/’ returned the gentle 
Carlo, trying to restrain his tears. “ He says 
we shall earn money, grow rich, and learn a 
great many things.” 

“ What’s the use of getting any more 
money ? ” asked Anna. “ We have not half 
so much as you have; you are so very 
rich.” 

“ Yes,” added her sister. “ And you 
can’t want to learn anything, — nobody 
plays the zufalino so well as you do.” 

“ You are right enough,” returned Pietro, 
continuing to sob, “I only wish father thought 
so too.” 

“ Hush ! ” said Carlo ; “ you know well 
how kind father always is to us, and 
that he is only doing what he thinks is 
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best for us. We ought not to be so cross 
about it.” 

One morning, soon after this conversation, 
the three Lazzaroni set off on their travels, 
walking as quickly as the children's little 
legs would carry them. At every village 
they came to, they stopped and played. 
When the twins were tired, their father 
carried them by turns. They could still 
creep into the pockets of his cloak to 
sleep, but he could no longer carry them 
in this fashion, as they were grown so much 
heavier, that they would have torn it. 
They always walked behind Miehaelo, taking 
hold of his cloak, so as to be half drawn 
along. But as soon as they approached a 
village, or town, they managed to conceal 
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themselves, so that Michaelo alone could 
be seen. 

He then took his stand in the market- 
place, or some other suitable spot, and 
commenced imitating the song of the birds, 
or he played a lively piece, such as the 
tarantella, in order to attract an audience. 
When a sufficient number were assembled, 
he played a more intricate piece, in which 
the children joined ; trios followed, which 
astonished the listeners so much, that they 
concluded it must be the work of enchant- 
ment — that Michaelo must have some 
unknown and supernatural power : until, 
at length, the little twins crept from their 
hiding-places, clambered on to their father's 
shoulders, and then unravelled the mystery, 
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by accompanying him with great skill. 
Everybody was delighted with the perform- 
ance, and rewarded it generously. 

As long as the Lazzaroni continued in 
Italy, all went well, for the weather was still 
very warm, and they were able frequently 
to pass the night in the open air, without 
suffering any inconvenience from being so 
slightly clad. But after passing the Alps, 
they found a great change. Happily, they 
had earned money sufficient to purchase 
thick boots, and warmer clothing, which 
they wore under their national costume. 
They could also afford to pay for comfort- 
able lodgings at night, but it was anything 
but agreeable to them to be shut up for 
so many hours in a close room. 
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MICHAELo’s SUCCESS. 


The farther they left Italy behind them, 
the more surprise and admiration they 
excited ; all considered it such an astonish- 
ing thing for any Lazzaroni to leave Naples. 
Some were touched by the warm affection 
that reigned between them — others marvelled 
at the skill displayed by the children, 
for they looked much younger than they 
really were. 

Miehaelo's gains surpassed his hopes ; and, 
having learnt economy in too severe a school 
soon to forget it, he carefully laid by all he 
could spare. 

They now performed, not only in the open 
streets, but frequently in rooms hired ex- 
pressly for the purpose ; and often took part 
in public concerts. They were no longer 
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compelled to trudge wearily on foot, for 
Micliaelo could now allow himself and 
his children the comfort of a conveyance. 
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Michaelo’s first employment, on arriving 
at Paris, was to count over their gains ; and 
he was very much astonished when he found 
the amount of his riches. As he knew the 
danger of carrying such a sum about with 
him, he placed it in the hands of a banker, 
for remittance to Naples, where he had 
provided some one to take care of his 
money for his children. 
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At that time, there were two fairs in 
Paris ; the one in winter, the other in summer. 
The latter was called St. Germain's fair ; 
and thither the little Lazzaroni and their 
father turned their steps. Artists of . all 
kinds were assembled here, to provide amuse- 
ment for the curious multitude. Perhaps, on 
the whole, there was not quite so much 
merriment and variety as on the Molo in 
Naples, but there were many things the 
children had never seen before. 

During their journey, they had met with a 
pianist from Troyes, named Jean Raisin, who 
was accompanied by four children. With 
these children as his sole assistants, he in- 
tended to give concerts. Notwithstanding 
his musical talents, the poor man had found 
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JEAN BAPTISTE AND BABETTE. 


it a hard matter even to provide his family 
with bread, in his native place. He wished 
to give lessons, but there was no one in 
Troyes wealthy enough to pay for such an 
indulgence. He had therefore determined to 
make his own children proficient in the art. 
When the poor little things could scarcely 
move their fingers, he taught them to touch 
the strings of the harpsichord ; and, from 
constant practice, united with great natural 
ability, the young performers had, in a short 
time, attained such perfection as to astonish 
all who heard them. 

The eldest of the children was eight years 
old, the youngest, Jean Baptiste, but four ; 
and his sister, Babette, two years older than 
he. The two youngest were most remark- 
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able for their skill ; and to this, their ex- 
treme simplicity added a very great charm. 
They loved each other very tenderly, and 
nothing afforded them so much delight as 
to give pleasure to each other. 

Carlo and Pietro attached themselves very 
warmly to these two little ones, and they 
spent many hours in playing with them, 
while their fathers were abroad, making 
preparations for their respective perform- 
ances. They had agreed to give their 
concerts in different places, so as not to 
interfere with each other. Raisin had hired 
a large public room, which was always well 
attended ; so that he took much more money 
than the Lazzaroni, who played in the 
streets, or in private houses, into which they 
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were sometimes beckoned. But while Pietro 
and Carlo always came home full of fun and 
life, poor little Jean Baptiste was brought 
back from the performance pale and ex- 
hausted ; and as the hour again drew near, 
he seemed to tremble at the thought of it. 

“Why are you so afraid?” said Pietro, 
one day. “The people who listen can't do 
you any harm ; besides, they always look so 
good and kind ; it is very plain they like 
to hear little children play.” 

“Ah!” sighed little Raisin, “that is true 
enough ; but if you only knew — •” 

Here Babette stopped her brother's com- 
munications, by a jog with her elbow. 

“ Hush ! ” said she, “ father will be angry,” 
and the children separated. 
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At length, one day, Raisin with his four 
children, and Michaelo with his twins, were 
summoned to the court, that the royal party 
might be entertained by the juvenile per- 
formers. Neither Raisin nor Michaelo had 
ever been at court. The former had read 
many accounts of this wonderful place, in 
newspapers and books, but the Lazzaroni 
were still almost ignorant of its existence. 

At first, the children thought that the 
company would be assembled in the open 
air, in gardens, or in the large space called 
a court. But when they were desired to 
ascend a flight of marble steps, which led 
into a conservatory, they were quite puzzled. 
To their delight, Pietro and Carlo recognized 
some of their favourite Neapolitan flowers ; 
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and the heart of the little exiles leaped for 
joy, as they once more inhaled the fragrant 
scent of the beautiful orange blossoms. But 
how great was their astonishment on enter- 
ing the saloon. A chandelier, brilliant with 
all the colours of the rainbow, was suspended 
from the ceiling ; it was of crystal, and 
radiant with wax-lights. Beautiful pictures, 
in massive gilt frames, adorned the walls ; 
the curtains were of velvet and gold, and all 
the fastenings were gilded. The whole fur- 
niture of the apartments was equally rich 
and elegant. The arm-chairs were gilded 
and enamelled ; and even the legs of the 
tables were ornamented with carvings of 
lilies and wreaths of flowers. 

Numerous servants in gold-laced liveries 


Digitized by Google 



THE RICHLY-DRESSED PAGES. 


93 


were moving about the apartment, and the 
children naturally concluded, that gentlemen 
so richly attired, must be the king and the 
courtiers ; but they were most interested in 
some boys about their own age, who were 
just as richly dressed, and were called pages. 
These children, being at a loss to know 
what to do, employed themselves in playing 
tricks, running after each other, beckoning 
the attendants, and acting as if they were 
masters ; while they took care to show by 
their disdainful looks, what great contempt 
they felt for the strange children who were 
hired to play. 

When all was arranged, the court entered. 
As the king came into the apartment, 
accompanied by the queen and her mother, 
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trumpets sounded, and all the courtiers in- 
clined their heads. The ladies shone in gold 
and brilliants. The gentlemen wore the 
most beautiful uniforms, adorned with nu- 
merous orders, and shining stars. Two pages 
earned the train of the queen-mother ; the 
others stood behind the chairs of those who 
were the most elevated in rank. 

Pietro and Carlo, who had never before 
known what it was to be afraid, were, for the 
moment, completely overawed by the sight 
of all this splendour. But this feeling did 
not trouble them long ; their courage returned 
very quickly. When they put their zufalinos 
to their lips, they gave general satisfaction ; 
and after the performance was over, they 
were called into the circle of nobles, some of 
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whom spoke Italian with them, and gave 
them sweetmeats. 

Three harpsichords had been brought in 
for the family of the Raisins. At one, sat 
the father with his eldqst daughter ; at the 
second, Babette and her eldest brother, but 
no one was seated at the third. 

“ Where is Baptiste?” Pietro had inquired 
of Babette as soon as he missed his little 
friend. But her only answer was a shake 
of the head. Father Raisin, however, had 
heard the question, and replied that “Jean 
was not well.” 

The music now commenced. First the 
father played a concerto with the children. 
They then raised their hands from the instru- 
ment — and, to the astonishment of all the 
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bystanders, the third harpsichord repeated 
the same piece with very beautiful varia- 
tions, though no performer was visible. 

At Raisin’s request, several persons desired 
the harpsichord to perform certain pieces ; 
their orders were immediately executed, and 
that with exquisite taste. The court had 
often heard of this wonderful instrument, 
for the whole city was talking of it, but it 
surpassed all their expectations. It appeared 
possessed of the intelligence of a living being, 
and of the talent of a skilful artist — so much 
feeling was mingled with the execution, that 
it was evident to all that it could not be 
the effect of mere machinery. The astonish- 
ment was general, and expressions of surprise 
were heard on all sides ; the instrument was 
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minutely examined, but it was formed exactly 
like the others, except that it was rather 
deeper. 

One after another the courtiers endea- 
voured to discover the secret of the mech- 
anism ; at length they began to speak of 
witchcraft, and this was sufficient to alarm 
the queen- mother, for in those days they 
believed in such things. 

The queen desired Raisin to approach, and 
questioned him about the mystery ; but he 
hesitated to unravel it, as it was so profitable 
to him. This only increased the queen's fear 
and curiosity ; and the king, perceiving it, 
ordered Raisin to open the harpsichord. 

Raisin said he had forgotten the key ; 
but his confusion was so great, that all 

o 


Digitized by Google 


08 


THE SECRET DISCOVERED. 


present were convinced he was not speaking 
the truth. As the king was not accustomed 
to contradiction, he ordered that the in- 
strument should be broken open ; and some 
of the attendants immediately hastened to 
procure the necessary implements. 

This circumstance induced Raisin to bring 
out his key, and he unwillingly proceeded 
to open the instrument. He would rather 
reveal his long-cherished secret, than see 
the beautiful harpsichord destroyed ; so he 
turned the key and lifted the cover. 

What was the astonishment of the whole 
court, when a pale, trembling, little boy ap- 
peared in the instrument! It was Jean 
Baptiste, who (half dead with fear, for he had 
heard the conversation, and was nearly 
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stifled), was lifted out of the narrow case ; as 
his little feet touched the ground, he fainted 
away. 

Water and vinegar were soon brought 
by the servants ; and when they had suc- 
ceeded in reviving the poor child, the queen 
took him in her arms, and all the ladies 
overwhelmed him with caresses, playthings, 
and sweetmeats. When he was sufficiently 
recovered, he sat down to one of the harp- 
sichords, and played some of the beautiful 
melodies he had previously performed in his 
musical prison-house. 

The enchanted instrument was so con- 
structed, that it had a set of notes inside 
as well as outside, and little Baptiste had 
learned to play lying on his face. This was 
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comparatively an easy task when he first 
commenced the practice, but since then he 
had grown considerably stouter and taller, 
and the instrument had not kept pace with 
him. 

Little Jean Baptiste had so completely 
engrossed the attention of the court, that 
the Lazzaroni received no further notice, 
though, at first, all had been much attracted 
by them. This alteration was scarcely ob- 
served by the children, but Michaelo thought 
to himself, “ It will never do to build upon 
the fortune of the moment, hut we must 
make the best use of it while it lasts. One 
comfort is, they have not forgotten to pay 
us well.” 

So saying, he pocketed his shining Louis- 
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(Tors, # and felt no envy when he saw that 
little Raisin received double the sum. He 
and his boys walked home on foot, and 
arrived at the same time with the carriage 
that had conveyed Monsieur Raisin and his 
musical family. While the tw r ins sprang joy- 
fully up the steps, poor little Jean Baptiste 
was obliged to be carried, — so thoroughly 
wearied was he. 

“ Monsieur Raisin,” said Michaelo, as he 
was sitting with the organist, in the evening, 
over a glass of wine, “ you will soon become 
a rich man, if you go on in this way, but I 
fear you will pay dearly for your money. 
Little Baptiste’s life is in danger, depend 
upon it ; you had much better give him a 

* A French coin, equal in value to a sovereign of our money. 
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rest from his labours, and let him go into the 
country for a time. I would have nothing 
more to do with the enchanted instrument. 
If that boy is well taught, and gets his 
health, he will earn his bread without any 
such suffering.” 

“You maybe right,” said Raisin, “and I 
intend, by and by, to do as you say. But 
I cannot throw away the good fortune that 
is come upon us just now. The boy will not 
die from the little labour and confinement he 
has to bear with now. A child comes round 
so quickly, and for his own good, and that 
of his brothers and sisters, he must con- 
tinue it a little longer. Next year, I hope 
we shall all meet in the country.” 

In the mean time, Jean Baptiste had been 
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conveyed to bed ; little Babette sat at 
his feet, and Carlo and Pietro were by his 
side, trying to amuse him, by playing with 
the pretty things he had brought from 
the palace. But the poor child seemed 
occupied by very different thoughts ; he was 
silent for some time. At length, he took 
up a bright star, that was lying on the bed. 

“ See, Carlo,” said he, “ what a pretty star 
this is; but it is not nearly so bright as 
those in the sky. Will you have it for 
your own, and then you will think of me 
when God has taken me into heaven, far 
above the bright stars ; I hope I shall soon 
go there ? ” 

“ How can you talk so ? ” said Babette, “ it 
is not good of you to say such things.” 
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“ All, Babette ! ” returned the poor little 
boy, “you would say so too, if you knew 
what it was to lie for five or six hours every 
day in that narrow place. Oh ! I am so 
afraid of it ; it makes me feel so ill. And 
when I am tired, and my head aches, and I 
want to leave off, father says I must go on 
playing, because I shall get a great deal of 
money for you. I should like to do that, but 
I know it will make me die.” 

Then he took up another plaything and 
turning to Pietro, he added, — 

“I should like you to keep this, Pietro, 
and then you will think of me when I am 
in my grave.” 

When he saw the children wept, he smiled. 

“ You should not cry,” said he ; “ when 1 
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am in heaven I shall play such beautiful 
music, and I shall never be tired. Oh, it 
will be so delightful ! ” 

The children separated. The next day 
they heard little Jean Baptiste play again, 
and a concert for the evening was announced, 
when the enchanted instrument was to be 
the great attraction and so it continued for 
many days. 

Miehaelo and his children were now about 
to continue their travels. As they took leave 
of Raisin, he told them he should follow 
them ; but Miehaelo resolved in his own 
mind, that for the future it would be better 
for them to be separate, as they could not 
avoid interfering with each other. 

He again counted his treasure; it amounted 
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to twice as much as he had already forwarded 
to Naples. Tears filled his eyes, as he 
thought of his lost Marie, and wished that 
she had been able to enjoy the fruit of their 
labours. Then he knelt down with his two 
boys, and in a few simple words expressed his 
gratitude for the success they had met with, 
saying, as they rose from their knees, “Thank 
God, my boys, you are healthy and strong ; 
your work is not doing you any harm. My 
poor pockets tell a tale of your increase of 
weight.” 

The next day they set off for London. 
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Miciiaelo was rather puzzled to know where 
to take up his quarters, when he reached the 
immense metropolis of England. Though he 
had now travelled through many different 
parts, the overgrown size of London bewil- 
dered him. At length, he was directed to a 
small lodging-house, which was frequented by 
wandering musicians of all kinds, tumblers, 
and exhibitors of puppet-shows. 
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A LONDON LODGING-HOUSE. 


The poor children, accustomed as they 
were to the clear Italian sky, did not half 
like the foggy atmosphere of London ; hut 
they were still more inconvenienced, when 
they found themselves shut up in their close, 
dark lodgings. 

All the lodgers dined at one table, and 
late in the evening. In order to reach the 
room where the meal was provided, it was 
necessary to ascend a ladder, which was 
removed as soon as all the guests were 
assembled, in order to prevent the escape 
of any without paying. 

The fare was very substantial, far more so 
than our young Neapolitans liked, for they 
would gladly have changed the under-done 
roast beef and potatoes, for a dish of their 
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favourite maccaroni. Then the room became 
so oppressive, and the guests so noisy, that 
they were quite uncomfortable. They were 
surrounded by suspicious, evil- looking men, 
whose faces bore the marks of dissipation 
and crime. 

All this afforded a striking contrast to 
poverty in Naples. Though clad in rags, the 
poor there are happy and cheerful, apparently 
rejoicing that they have no treasures to 
guard, no money to lose. Then again, in 
Naples, the people drink water in preference 
to spirituous liquors. It was a rare sight to 
see a drunken man. But in the London 
lodging-house, this was a scene of daily 
occurrence, especially towards the close of 
the meal. Then the confusion and uproar 
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would increase rapidly, and often disputes 
would arise, which only were settled with 
the greatest difficulty. Some would fall 
from their chairs, and be kicked under the 
table by their uncompassionate companions. 
The children had never witnessed anything 
of the kind before, and they clung trembling 
with fear to their father, who was as anxious 
to get away as they were. 

The attention of the children was par- 
ticularly attracted by the appearance of a 
man named Horsey. He was of gigantic 
stature, and would have been regarded as 
a handsome man, had it not been for a very 
small pug nose, and a wide mouth which 
stretched almost from ear to ear. By his 
side sat a very little man. He was an ugly 
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dwarf, with a thick head, and a face covered 
with wrinkles. His legs were crooked, his 
voice hoarse and shrill, while his little 
eyes gleamed with a cunning and wicked ex- 
pression. These men were in the habit of 
exhibiting themselves in shows, and generally 
made Wilson's lodging-house their home. It 
was curious to see how submissive the giant 
was to his diminutive companion, who ruled 
him by a glance. Pigmy received all the 
money, and kept it ; he gave orders about 
the provisions, and woe to the giant, if he 
ventured to ask for a drop more beer than 
was allowed him. 

The children were delighted when the 
tedious meal was over, and when, with their 
father, they had taken refuge in their quiet 
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and solitary garret. The only furniture their 
apartment contained, was some clean straw 
with warm blankets, a table, and some 
chairs. Michaelo placed an oil lamp upon 
the table, and when he was leaving them, 
he said to Pietro and Carlo : 

“ Good bye, dear children ; I must go 
and find out what will be the quickest way 
for us to earn money here. I shall not stay 
long in this place ; mind and keep quiet in 
the room while I am gone, and don't play 
with the light. If you are hungry, you will 
find bread and cheese in the wallet, and a 
few pieces of roast beef. If you feel tired 
you can lie down ; and I dare say you will 
find it warmer in the straw, for we can't 
light a fire in the room.” 
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The children followed their father's advice, 
and lay down, talking of their beautiful 
Naples. 

Their room was just above the apartment 
in which they had dined, and loud noises 
still proceeded from it. Waggons and car- 
riages were rumbling past in the street ; 
horses were stamping and coachmen talk- 
ing ; but just close by them all was still, 
until, at length, they heard steps ascending 
the staircase, and passing by their room. 

The door of the adjoining garret was 
opened ; and as it was only separated by a 
thin partition, they distinctly heard the 
voice of the ugly dwarf, who was, apparently, 
exceedingly enraged with the person he was 
addressing : 

Q 
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“Yes, and hungry, and thirsty, too, you 
shall remain to-night,” croaked he. “What 
business had you to come home so late ? A 
pretty job you've made of it to-day ; only 
tenpence, indeed ! hardly enough to feed 
a mouse, much less a greedy child like 
you ! ” 

“ Oh ! Mr. Pigmy,” answered a tremulous 
voice, “ indeed I cannot get anything if I 
keep near the lodging-house ; everybody 
about here has seen my white mouse. I 
went about three hours without getting a 
farthing, and I only got the tenpence by 
going a long way off to the hotel, and that 
made me so late.” 

“ Bah ! you're never at a loss for excuses, 
you good-for-nothing girl ; but as you didn't 
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choose to earn enough to pay for your food, 
you may go without anything. I dare say 
they gave you plenty to eat at the hotel, 
and if not, 'twill teach you better manners 
next time.” 

“ Mais, Monsieur , I had noting to eat,” 
said another childish and weeping voice. 
" Mil marmotte would sleep, and would not 
play its funny trick.” 

“You should have beaten the animal; 
that would have woke it up,” returned the 
dwarf. 

“ Comment ! battre ma, marmotte. I beat 
de poor marmotte ; I could not do such 
wicked ting to ma chere marmotte. We are 
both so unhappy and the little speaker 
sobbed aloud. 
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“ And I'll make you more unhappy still 
before I've done with you/' growled the 
dwarf, whose voice expressed anger and 
impatience. “ Have you got any more lies 
to tell me ?" 

“ Oh ! " said the little girl, apparently 
desirous of turning his anger from herself, 
“ Louis was so stupid, he would not go with 
me to the tavern, because he said it was so 
far off ; he thought he should catch a scold- 
ing, or, perhaps, something worse, when he 
came home. So I went alone, and as I came 
back, I found him in the street, covered with 
mud. Some boys had thrown him down, 
because his marmotte would sleep, and 
wouldn't play any tricks." 

“ A pretty tale ! " cried Pigmy, his anger 
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increasing. “You may whistle for your 
new trowsers. But haven't you brought 
homfe a single penny, you young rascal? 
Come, sir, out with what you have got." 

Loud sobs were now heard ; the poor 
little Savoyard, with his marmotte, seemed 
to have earned even less than the girl with 
the white mouse. 

For some time, nothing was heard but 
shrieks, blows, and curses. The poor child- 
ren were evidently receiving a severe 
chastisement, and the little Lazzaroni were 
so distressed, they scarcely knew how to 
contain themselves. They had never received 
a single blow from their father, hardly, 
indeed, a sharp word. 

At length, to their delight, they heard the 
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door open, and the wrathful little man leave 
that part of the house. 

The strange children continued sobbing, 
and lamenting over their wrongs, for a long 
time. 

“ Oh ! I wish I was at home with my 
mother/’ said the little girl, weeping ; “ how 
silly I was to leave her \” 

“ Oh, mu 'mere,” said the Savoyard, “ I 
suffer dis for you. God bless you, mu chere 
mere t ” 

After a moment, the little boy added — 
“ What shall I do ? I am so hungry, I have 
not had anyting to eat since de morning. I 
was afraid to buy of de people, and now 
I am so very hungry.” 

Carlo could bear this no longer ; he rose 
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from the straw, and approached the wall 
that separated the two rooms. He tried to 
discern something through the crevices, but 
without success, as the other children had 
no light. 

“ If I can't see, I can hear," said he to 
himself, and he commenced a conversation 
with his young neighbours : — 

“Is your room door open ? ” inquired he. 
“ I have something for you to eat." 

“ Who are you ? " asked the little girl. 

“ We are two little Lazzaroni, who are 
come to earn money in London." 

“ Do you belong to wicked Mr. Pigmy ?" 

“No, indeed,” said Pietro; “we have a 
kind father to take care of us." 

“What a stupid thing I was to ask you 
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such a question !” returned the girl. “You 
would not have had any food to spare if you 
belonged to the dwarf. Do come in here ; 
it is so tiresome to be alone in the dark ; 
and then we can talk better.” 

The two boys did not care much about 
talking ; but they wished to take some food 
to their neighbours. They therefore took 
the lamp, and all the provisions they could 
find in their father’s wallet, for they had no 
appetite themselves. But when they came 
to the door they found it was locked. 

“ Oh ! the lock shan’t keep you out,” cried 
Louise, while she skilfully shook the door 
inside until it opened. “ Master Pigmy 
thinks he has his birds safe enough, but he 
doesn’t know how clever we are.” 
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Pietro and Carlo now entered the room, 
which was scarcely larger than the one they 
had left. Louis, the little Savoyard, was 
sitting on a heap of straw, rubbing the wales 
left by the stick. 

“Here is something for you to eat,” said 
Carlo ; and Louis took what he offered him 
thankfully, and dried his tears while he 
ate. 

“Will not you eat anything,” asked Pietro 
of the little girl. 

“ No ! I have taken care of myself,” 
returned she, pertly ; “ I knew who I had 
to deal with, so I took care of myself at 
the tavern ; ’twas that made me so 
late. I spent a shilling there. Whatever 
we bring home, old Pigmy is sure to beat 
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us, and it is easier to bear it with a full 
stomach. I don't care for the old fellow's 
cross words and blows, for I am used to 
them ; but I do care for hunger." 

Pietro and Carlo examined their new 
acquaintances minutely. The girl appeared 
about twelve years old, she was slender, 
pretty, and tolerably well dressed. She 
wore a necklace and ear-rings, had dark 
eyes, shining black hair, which was turned 
up and gathered into a comb, and beautiful 
red lips, with rather a saucy expression ; on 
the whole, however, she was pretty, and 
pleasing in her appearance. 

The little Savoyard could hardly be more 
than ten years of age, his eyes were sunken, 
his hair hung dishevelled about his face, his 
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cheeks were swollen, and he seemed very 
melancholy. 

“ That’s right, look about you,” said 
Louise, “ this is our palace, our paradise. 
Isn’t it a delightful place? We have been 
here a month ; the evenings are terribly 
long and dull.” 

“ Is the dwarf, who is so unkind to you, 
your father ? ” inquired Carlo. 

“ No, indeed ! ” returned Louise, in a 
whisper, “ but we are in his power, we must 
bear his cruelty.” 

“But who is it makes you do that?” 
asked the Lazzaroni in great astonish- 
ment. 

“ Why where should we go,” said Louise 
with a sigh, “ if we did run away ? I am 
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sorry enough now that I ever put myself in 
his power.” 

“ What ! did you come willingly with 
him? have you no father or mother?” 

“ Oh, yes ! I have both in Italy, but I ran 
away from them.” 

“ In Italy ! ” said the two boys, “ why that 
is where our beautiful Naples is, so people 
say. But how could you leave your parents, 
if you were not obliged ? ” 

“ I will tell you all about it, if you like-,” 
returned Louise, beckoning to the children to 
seat themselves on the straw ; — and the 
little girl began as follows: — 

“ My parents live in a pretty villa in Italy, 
and they keep a great many servants, so I 
suppose they are very rich. They loved me 


Digitized by Google 



louise’s home. 


125 


very much, and were very kind to me, and if 
they had always kept me with them, I 
should never have run away. They used to 
let me do just as I pleased till I was six 
years old, and then Papa said I ought to 
learn to read, and Mamma thought so too, I 
believe — so they got a governess for me, 
but I did not like her at all, and what was 
more, I would not learn because I liked 
play so much better. 

“ The garden was very pleasant, and it was 
full of nice fruit, that I might pluck when- 
ever I liked. Then there were a number of 
flowers, and a beautiful fountain in the 
middle, with gold and silver fish. And we 
had pigeons, and fowls, and a great many 
other pretty things. 
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“ I had a donkey to ride, and a little 
carriage to be drawn about in, and I liked 
playing with all these nice things so much, 
that I would not learn to read. Then Papa 
became very angry, and sent me to school, 
where they made me attend to my books. 
I did not like this at all, for they often 
punished me, because I broke the rules, and 
did not mind what was said to me. 

“ I disliked the governess exceedingly ; 
she had a very long nose, and long 
teeth, and when she scolded, she made up 
ugly faces, and looked just as if she was 
going to bite. She often made me stand for 
hours at a time in a corner of the school- 
room, before all the girls ; and made me 
look on all dinner-time, instead of eating. 
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“ But/’ interrupted Pietro, “if you didn’t 
like being there, why didn’t you write, and 
ask your parents to let you go home ? ” 

" Oh ! ” answered Louise, “ we were not 
allowed to send any letters away, that had 
not first been seen by the governess. I 
wanted so much to see papa and mamma, 
and to complain of the way in which I was 
treated. But listen ; one day, I put some 
money into the hand of the woman who 
helped me to dress (I knew that the 
governess was always scolding her), and 
I asked her if she would send out a letter 
secretly for me. She promised she would. 
This was capital news. So I wrote a long 
letter, and told all I wanted to tell ; and I 
told pretty tales, as you may suppose, of 
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the governess. I made out my condition 
to be as wretched as possible, that my 
parents might come and take me away. I 
had never written such a long letter before, 
and when it was finished, I gave it to the 
woman, and went into school. 

"When the play-hour began, one of my 
companions whispered to me, "You'll catch 
it, Louise, for Beatrix has given your letter 
to the governess, I saw it on her desk.' " 

This news frightened me so much, that 
when no one was looking, I crept behind 
some trees, and waited there, until all the 
young ladies were out of the garden, 
then I took a ladder, which the gardener 
used for gathering fruit, placed it against the 
wall, and mounted it. When I reached the 


Digitized by Google 



LOUISE RUNS AWAY FROM SCHOOL. 129 


top, I tried to draw the ladder up that I 
might use it in getting down on the other 
side ; but I was not strong enough to lift it, 
the ladder slipped from my hands, and fell 
to the ground. 

This made matters worse, for I could 
neither move backwards nor forwards. I 
knew if they found me I should have double 
punishment, first, for my letter, then for 
trying to run away ; and just while I was 
thinking what to do, I heard the voice of the 
governess, calling for me. I thought that 
anything was better than letting them find 
me, so I gave a good leap, and though it was 
a high wall, I got safe to the ground. I 
had sprained my ancle a little, but this did 
not prevent me from running as fast as I 
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could, on the road that I thought would lead 
me to Papa’s house. “ But I was soon quite 
at a loss which way to take ; and I grew 
very tired with running so fast ; my foot, 
too, was so painful, that at last I began to cry. 

“Just then Mr. Pigmy came along the road 
in a covered cart. He promised to take me 
to my parents, because, he said, he had to go 
that way. I was so tired that I fell asleep, 
and when I woke, the cart had stopped, and 
he told me to go with him into a ship. At 
first I said I would not, because my parents 
did not live over the water. But he said he 
was going to take me to them by a shorter 
way. And as I still hesitated, and wanted 
to speak to the people near me, the dwarf 
told Horsey to carry me. 
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“ Then we came a long way over the sea, 
and I was so sea-sick, that I did not care 
what became of me. 

“When we came to London, Pigmy gave me 
a little white mouse ; I thought it was instead 
of my playthings, and I played with it all 
day ; but as soon as it began to be tame, and 
to know me, he sent me about the streets 
to get money by showing it and playing on 
the organ. Then he soon began to treat me 
unkindly if I did not bring home money 
enough, and I found that it was much 
worse to live with the dwarf, than with the 
governess.” 

“But why don't you run away,” asked 
Carlo, “ if he treats you so badly ? ” 

“ That would be a wise thing to do, when 
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the wide sea lies between me and my 
parents. You don’t know how frightened 
people are when they run away. I did run 
away once in London when Mr. Pigmy was 
gone out, but I ran just in his way, and he 
beat me so cruelly that I never dared to do 
it again. Yes, and he told me he would 
kill me, and let Horsey eat me, if ever I tried 
to run away again,” 

The poor girl shuddered as she thought of 
that moment, and even the two Lazzaroni 
were quite afraid. 

My little readers may learn from Louise’s 
melancholy story, how foolish, as well as how 
wrong it is, to disobey their parents, and to 
refuse to submit to the restraint under 
which they are placed for their own good, 
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however unpleasant it may appear at the 
time. 

“ Would you like to see my little mouse?” 
asked Louise, after a few minutes ; and 
her voice was again clear and cheerful ; she 
was so giddy and thoughtless that she soon 
forgot what happened, whether it was good 
or bad. 

The two boys followed her to the box 
which contained the mouse ; it was perfectly 
white, and had little red eyes. When it saw 
Louise, it came and rubbed playfully at her 
fingers. She showed it a piece of sugar, and 
it sat up on its hind legs, holding up its 
paws as if begging for it. Louise took her 
hand- organ, and played “ Lieber Augustin 
whereupon the little animal began to dance, 
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and seemed quite merry. It also climbed 
up a small ladder, and then jumped 
down again. 

“ I wonder if the little mouse would 
dance if we played the zufalino,” said Pietro ; 
and he and Carlo immediately fetched their 
instruments to play to the mouse. They 
were delighted to find it danced as nimbly 
to their music as it had to the hand-organ ; 
and even Louise herself began to dance, she 
was so excited by hearing the same sweet 
sounds she had so often heard in Italy. 

Louis, the young Savoyard, had been 
engaged in demolishing the food all this 
time ; he must have been very hungry ; and 
now, though he was satisfied, he looked as 
melancholy as ever. 
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“ Do let us see your marmotte,” said Carlo 
to him. 

“La marmotte is asleep,” returned Louis, 
I must not wake la marmotte ; it sleeps ver 
strong.” 

He led the children softly to a box, which 
he carefully opened : 

“ Dat,” whispered he, “ is de only friend of 
de poor Savoyard boy — he has no oder in 
England.” 

“ llow came you to leave your parents ? ” 
inquired Pietro. “ Did you run away, 
too?” 

“ Oh, no ! I loved mu mere so modi, and 
mu mere loved me too ; but we were ver’ 
poor ; I had a marmotte and my broder had 
a marmotte ; but mu mere had no bread. 
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Den we went away from de mountains ; we 
went to Paris, and we asked de people to 
give us food for ma mere. Some of de good 
people gave us some money when dey saw 
dat she look so ill. Oh ! she look so pale 
and white as de white mouse, and she was 
always so tired. Den she became quite bad, 
and she did fall down in de street, and could 
not get up. And we had so ver’ little 
money, and mu mere had no bed, no house, 
no warm soup, and no warm tings. But de 
street was ver’ cold. Den came Monsieur 
Pigmy, and he look at me, and at ma mar- 
motte, and he say he like us ; and he say 
too : 

“‘I will give fifty francs if one of dese 
boys will go wid me to London/ 
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“Fifty francs was ver’ moch money, and we 
could get none, because ma imre was too 
ill to go wid us, and de people did not care 
for de marmotte. Which of us could go 
away ? My broder was little, and not 
strong; I was big, and strong too. And 
Valentine was so gentle and kind wid ma 
mere. Oh ! we loved each oder so moch ; but 
Monsieur Pigmy gave dem de fifty francs, 
and I came away wid him.” 

Poor little Louis wept bitterly as he related 
his touching history. 

“ And will you never return to your 
mother ? ” asked the boys. 

“I’m afraid she will be dead,” sobbed the 
child ; “ I have not heard of her for ver' 
long time.” 
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“Then must you always stay with the 
wicked man ?” 

“ He say, he buy me and de marmotte for 
de fifty francs. Oh ! if I could only get de 
money, I would give him de fifty francs back. 
But I cannot ; and so I and ma marmotte 
must die in dis horrid London, and not see 
ma mere, Valentine, and de beautiful mourn 
tains again.” 

And again Louis wept aloud. 

Steps were now heard on the staircase, 
and the children turned pale. 

“ Dat is Pigmy,” cried Louis, as he leaped 
into bed, trembling with fear. 

The two Lazzaroni were no less terrified, 
but Louise laughed. 

“ Why are you so afraid ? ” asked she. 
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“*It can’t be Pigmy come home, because this 
is just the time when he is in the show with 
the giant. He never dares to go out in the 
daytime, for all the boys run after him, and 
see him without paying anything. He has 
shown himself in all the places near, so he 
must be gone a long way off ; I don’t believe 
he will be home before midnight.” 

The footsteps, however, approached the 
door. 

“ It is Pluto with his monkey,” added 
Louise, after she had listened for a few 
seconds; and, in confirmation of her words, 
a black head appeared at the door, and a 
really pretty negro boy sprang into the room, 
with a box on his shoulder. In this box was 
concealed the wonderful monkey. Pluto had 
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been very successful, and laid a handful of 
money on the table. 

“ He won’t flog me to-day,” said the boy, 
in broken English, whilst his cheerful smile 
showed his white teeth to advantage. To be 
secure from blows, seemed to him to be the 
height of happiness. 

“ But you are never going to give all that 
money to the wicked old dwarf,” cried 
Louise ; “ that would be a silly trick.” 

“ What should I do with it ? ” asked 
Pluto. 

“ Do ! why hide half of it, and save it till 
you have a bad day.” 

“Yes, and till Miss Louise has spent it. 
No ; I know better. ' Honesty is the best 
policy.’ ” 
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“ I don’t see anything wrong in cheating 
a man like Pigmy ; he has deceived us often 
enough,” said Louise. “’Tis only tit for 
tat” 

“Pigmy is Pluto’s master,” returned the 
black boy, showing his teeth again. “ Mr. 
Pigmy has paid for me with his money, and 
I belong to him, and so does what I earn, and 
my monkey too.” 

“ You stupid slave,” said Louise, shrugging 
her shoulders, “any one may see that you 
are only fit to be a servant. We white 
people know better than to submit so 
willingly.” 

“ I know that well enough ; and so you 
catch plenty of floggings. I see how master 
has been at you again, by the red marks on 
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your neck and arms/' returned the negro, 
as he pointed derisively at his little white 
companions in trouble. 

“Will you show us your monkey?" asked 
Pietro, who feared the conversation might 
end in a quarrel ; and, at his request, Pluto 
released the little animal from its confine- 
ment. It was dressed in a red jacket and 
green trowsers. It took astonishing leaps, 
made faces, and jumped about the boxes of 
the mouse and the marmotte as if it were 
mad. It bit Louise in the finger because 
she teased it, and caused the children more 
fun than they had had for a long time. 

On the whole, the young Neapolitans had 
found as much amusement as if they had 
been in Naples, and they took an unwilling 
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leave of their young companions, when they 
heard their father's voice from the adjoining 
room. 

“ Come again to-morrow/' Louise called 
after them, “ we shall be alone again then.'' 

The children promised, but were unable to 
keep their word. 
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Cjjtipter Imntjj. 


Michaelo could not speak English, and had 
therefore found so much difficulty in making 
himself understood by the managers of the 
different concerts, that no one would engage 
him. Pigmy had done his best to prevent 
the taverns and public* gardens from being 
open to him. He had affirmed that nothing 
worth hearing could be performed upon such 
little wooden instruments; for Pigmy was 
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not only afraid that his own trade might be 
injured by Michaelo’s success, but he was 
envious and mean. 

Michaelo, therefore, was compelled to have 
recourse to his old practice of standing with 
his boys in the streets. He fixed upon what 
he considered a favourable position, and 
then he and the twins commenced their 
performance. 

Their appearance was such a novelty in 
London, where no Lazzaroni had been seen 
before, that they attracted a great deal of 
notice, and were well rewarded for their 
exertions. 

But the most fortunate thing for them 
was, that a wealthy nobleman happening 
to pass by at the time, was so delighted 
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with this original kind of concert, that he 
desired Michaelo to bring his sons to his 
house, in the evening of the following day, 
as he was about to give a grand enter- 
tainment, in celebration of his daughter’s 
marriage. 

Michaelo was very much pleased with 
this occurrence, and the same evening he 
followed the advice given him by one of the 
nobleman’s servants, to take apartments in 
a more respectable neighbourhood. 

The nobleman’s intention in ordering the 
attendance of Michaelo on the following 
evening, was to surprise the guests who 
were to be present at his fete, with an enter- 
tainment which would be at once novel and 
interesting. 


.Digitized by Google 



MYSTERIOUS MUSIC. 


147 


The suite of rooms in which the company 
were assembled, terminated in a splendid 
conservatory, near the entrance of which, 
was a beautiful grove of orange-trees, myrtles, 
and rare and costly evergreens. 

All the company were attracted to this 
spot, which appeared to be occupied by 
sweet singing birds of all descriptions, though 
none could be seen. The warbling of the 
lark was only surpassed by the exquisite 
notes of the nightingale ; while the thrush, 
the finch, and the linnet, added their 
sweet songs to the glorious harmony. 
At length, at a given signal, the branches 
were pushed aside, and Michaelo appeared 
in the midst, with his zufalino, and his two 
children on his shoulders, while they con- 


Digitized by Google 



148 POPULARITY OF THE ZUFALINO-PLAYKRS. 

tinued to perform, to the admiration of all 
around. 

The account of this entertainment found 
its way into the papers on the following 
day ; and the consequence was, the fame of 
the talented Lazzaroni spread so rapidly, 
that Michaelo was at a loss to answer all the 
orders that poured in upon him, and his 
purse began to fill rapidly. 

In the mean time, Louise, the little 
Savoyard, and Pluto, spent many long and 
wearisome evenings, looking for the promised 
visit of the two Lazzaroni boys. At last 
poor Louise gave up all hope of seeing them 
again. 

“We shall have no more pleasant talk 
with them/' said she one evening, to Louis. 
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“It is not kind of them to forget us so soon. 
Here we are shut up in this dark hole, and 
because they have got a pleasanter lodging, 
they don’t think of their promise. But I 
should like to see them so very much.” 

“I see dem every day, now,” returned 
Louis, “and I speak always to Carlo and 
Pietro.” 

He then told her that one evening he had 
shown his marmotte in a wide street. When 
the time for returning home had arrived, he 
sat down on the steps of a large inn, to count 
his money, and he found, to his distress, that 
he had not the required sum. 

At the thought that he would again have 
to go without food, and perhaps be beaten 
into the bargain, he began to cry bitterly. 
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LOUIS RELIEVED BY M1CHAELO. 


A window opened above his head, and Carlo 
and Pietro looked out ; they were blowing 
bubbles, and Louis did not see them, until 
a bubble alighted on his nose. He then 
looked up from his money, and the little 
Lazzaroni saw that he really was their new 
acquaintance. They came down, and took 
him into their room, which was very com- 
fortable, and then they gave him plenty to 
eat, and Michaelo made up the sum he 
required. He also told the poor boy to come 
every night to have his supper, adding ; 
“ Only pray to God, my boy, and you will not 
remain long so unhappy." 

“ Ah ; ” sighed little Louis, as he finished 
his tale, “ if de good Lazzaroni would only 
take me back to see mu cJiere mere and Valen- 
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tine, how happy I should be. But who would 
pay so much as fifty francs, for de poor 
Savoyard and his marmotte.” 

The success of the Lazzaroni excited the 
envy of all the tribe of those who, like them- 
selves, were going about to earn money. 
They 'were no longer treated as wandering 
musicians, but as real artists, and Michaelo 
was wise enough to take every opportunity 
of affording his sons the instruction they 
needed. No one was more enraged than 
Pigmy, the ugly dwarf, who, with his giant, 
his white mouse, marmotte, and monkey, 
never gained enough to satisfy his avarice. 
Every day he became more close, and his 
temper more violent, while his dislike of the 
little Lazzaroni, amounted to bitter hatred. 
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THE DWARF’S WICKED SCHEME. 


“I will do for them/’ said he to himself, 
and he seriously meditated doing them an 
injury. But at length it occurred to him 
that he might at the same time take his 
revenge and benefit himself. He therefore 
decided upon getting the children into his 
power, and taking them immediately over 
into Germany, where he could make use of 
their talents for his own profit.” 

“ Listen ! ” said he one evening to Horsey, 
“to-morrow I shall want the use of your 
strong arms and long legs ! ” 

The Lazzaroni had been engaged to perform 
that evening in one of the public gardens, 
and Michaelo had determined that this 
should be the last time of their appearing in 
England. “ So my boys,” he said, “ the day 
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after to-morrow, if all is well, we will set off 
to return to our beautiful Naples. We have 
earned money enough to make us comfortable 
there, and then you shall each learn some 
useful business, that will be far better for 
you than continuing this wandering life.” 

Pigmy made all the necessary arrangements 
for carrying out his scheme, and felt so sure 
of success, that he even engaged berths for 
the children on board a vessel that was to 
set sail on the following day. 

In order that he might more easily entice 
the children away, he took Louis into the 
gardens, and, as he expected, no sooner had 
the performance ceased, and placed Carlo 
and Pietro at liberty, than they ran to greet 
their little friend. 

x 
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LOUIS ROBBED BY PIGMY. 


“ Ha ! ha ! ” said he to himself, “ my prey 
don't require pursuing, they come of their 
own accord." 

A merry conversation began between the 
children, of which Pigmy availed himself to 
get all the money he had earned out of 
Louis' pockets. He had followed the pro- 
fession of a pickpocket in his youth, and was 
a very skilful thief. His next business was 
to go up to Michaelo, and persuade him to 
walk aside with him, as he had something 
particular to say. He had previously desired 
Horsey to go to the children, and demand 
his earnings from Louis. 

The poor child searched in all his pockets. 
He was certain * that he had wrapped his 
money up in a piece of paper, and had taken 
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great care of it. But now, he could not find 
it anywhere ; and he grew quite pale with 
fear. 

" I have lost it,” said he, wringing his 
hands. “ What shall I do ? ” 

But Horsey seized hold of his collar, 
and dragged him behind some trees. 

“ Ma marmotte ! ” cried the boy. “ Oh, 
ma marmotte 1 I shall lose ma marmotte ! ” 
Carlo and Pietro had both set off running 
after him, to endeavour to persuade- Horsey 
not to beat him ; but when they remembered 
how much the poor child loved his mar- 
motte, they decided that Carlo should stay 
behind, and take care of it. Pietro then ran 
forward to offer some money to the giant. 
They knew how willing their father was 
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PIETRO ENTRAPPED BY IIORSEY. 


to help any who were in trouble, so that 
they did not fear but that he would pay the 
sum Louis had lost. 

Pietro followed the direction of the little 
Savoyard's cries, and Carlo soon had the 
satisfaction of hearing them no more. 

He waited by the marmotte, hoping that 
Louis and his brother would return, but they 
did not come. The gardens began to be 
deserted, and Carlo did not know what to 
do. At last he saw his father approaching 
him, who seemed very angry that the dwarf 
should have detained him so long for a mere 
trifle. He had only asked him to take 
Louise back with him to Italy ; as he said 
she gave him so much trouble, spent his 

money, and cheated him. 

« 
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“He need not have made all this fuss 
about it,” said Michaelo. “ Of course any 
one would be willing to take a child back 
to her parents. But where is Pietro ? ” he 
asked eagerly, when he saw but one of the 
twins. “And why are you taking care of 
that box ? ” 

Carlo related what had taken place ; and 
Michaelo searched in all directions for his 
lost child. At first he was displeased that 
he should have kept away so long, but at 
length he became very anxious. 

He engaged a man to watch the marmotte, 
and, in case Pietro returned, to bring him 
to the inn. Then he and Carlo made their 
way home as quickly as possible, hoping that 
Pietro might have returned before them. 
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When he found that this was not the case, 
he went to the lodging-house, imagining that 
the dwarf and his victims still lived there. 
Here he learnt that Pigmy had left that very 
day, with the intention of going away by 
a vessel that was expected to sail early in 
the morning. 

A horrible suspicion of the truth now 
flashed across Michaelo’s mind ; and, with- 
out losing any time, he gave information to 
the police, of the loss of his child and the 
probable hiding-place of the robbers. 

Poor Pietro had, in the mean while, to 
pass through many sorrowful hours. He 
had come up with Horsey, just as he reached 
a small door in the garden which was never 
used by the public. This place was quite 
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lonely, and Horsey had concealed near it 
two sacks, which he had destined for the 
two Lazzaroni. When he saw that but one 
of them had followed, he was very much 
disconcerted ; however, this did not prevent 
him from laying hold of poor Pietro, and 
tying him up in one of the sacks. 

When Louis saw what he was doing, he, 
for the first time, forgot his marmotte, and 
called out for help, while he tried to hinder 
Horsey as much as possible. But the giant 
quickly prevented him from giving an alarm ; 
he stopped his mouth, and put him into the 
other sack. As Louis was much taller than 
Pietro, his legs stuck out, and he employed 
them in kicking vigorously in all directions. 
But all his exertions were useless. Horsey 
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PIETRO DEMANDS HIS LIBERTY. 


could have conquered ten boys of his size, 
and with little difficulty he succeeded in 
depositing his burdens in a vehicle that was 
waiting outside ; upon which he quickly 
drove away. 

After they had proceeded for about an 
hour, the cart stopped, and they were lifted 
out. When released from their sacks, they 
found themselves in a dark, close room, 
where they had never been before ; and they 
could get no answer to their often repeated 
inquiry of “ Where are we ? ” 

Pietro now took a commanding tone, and 
desired the giant, on pain of his father's 
anger, to let him go home. Horsey took no 
notice, but stood by the door as stiff and 
immoveable as a statue. 
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Pietro grew still more enraged. 

“ I will go back/' said he, " to my father 
and to Cailo. No one has a right to keep 
me here ; I am a free Lazzaroni. I will 
tell all about it, and you shall have your 
head cut off. You have not bought me, 
and you have no right to keep me.” 

Just then. Pigmy's voice was heard in 
the adjoining room. He opened the door, 
and said, — 

“ The wind is favourable, and the ship 
will soon sail, so we must be off directly. 
The coach is at the door.” 

“ But mu marmotte !” cried Louis, “ mu 
marmotte is in de garden still. Monsieur 
Horsey took me away from it.” 

“It will be easy enough to get another 

Y 
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PIETRO DEFIES THE DWARF. 


of the animals. But where is the other 
young Lazzaroni?” 

“The other didn't come," answered the 
giant, “ and as I could not get both, I only 
took one.” 

‘‘ Fool!” growled the dwarf, “I am prettily 
cheated then ; one is of no use without the 
other. However, we'll see what can be done 
— away with you — if the rascal is worth 
nothing, we'll just throw him into the sea.” 

“If you think I am going to earn money 
for you with my zufalino, you are mis- 
taken. I would rather throw it out of the 
window,” said Pietro, scornfully. 

“ Ha ! ha ! we 've a way of taming young 
gentlemen,” returned the dwarf, pointing to 
the giant, who certainly seemed fully capable 
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of checking the boldest movements of the 
little boy. 

Pietro felt this, and therefore rather 
altered his tone. 

"If you will only take me back, my father 
will give you ever so much money. Indeed, 
we have a great deal ; and I am sure he will 
pay you well.” 

"We can get that in Germany. Come 
down into the coach, and don’t give any 
more trouble. Pluto and Louise are there 
already.” 

Pietro, however, was not inclined to sub- 
mit passively ; he shrieked out as loudly as 
he could, called for help, and ran about the 
room, creeping under the chairs and table. 

The giant and the dwarf chased him, and 
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the latter placed the lamp on the table, in 
order to be more at liberty to lay hold of 
him. Pietro, perceiving this, overturned the 
table, and the lamp went out. The door 
opened upon a long passage, in which a light 
was always kept burning. 

“ Don't let him out," cried Pigmy, “ I will 
go and get a light, or we shall break our 
noses." 

Horsey placed himself before the door, but 
Pietro had been quicker than he, and had 
already slipped out. The lamp in the 
passage betrayed him, Pigmy saw him run- 
ning along one side. 

“ Horsey, Horsey, stupid fellow ! he has 
got away — after him, after him ! ” cried he, 
in a loud voice, and Horsey obeyed. 
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“If I were but in the street/" thought 
Pietro, “ I would shriek out loudly enough/" 
He reached the door. Horsey was at his 
heels — alas ! the door was locked. A basket 
of wood stood by the wall, and Pietro, in 
utter despair, seized hold of this, and threw 
it with all his might against the giant"s legs, 
so that he stumbled and fell. While he was 
recovering himself, Pietro found a second 
door, which led into a dark room. He rushed 
in and bolted it. “ Perhaps I am safe here/" 
said he to himself, as he sat down on the 
sofa to rest. 

Some one came and tried the door ; and 
then for a few minutes all was still. Pietro"s 
heart beat high with hope. Could it be that 
the dwarf had gone away ? At that moment 
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he saw a glimmer of light in the room, it 
came from the opposite side, where there was 
a second door, and this was not locked. 
Pietro had hardly time to crawl under the 
sofa ; he shut his eyes, and all his strength 
left him. 

Horsey and Pigmy entered with lights; the 
poor fugitive was of course soon found ; they 
drew him from his hiding-place by his legs, 
and beat him soundly for his obstinacy, and 
the trouble he had given them. Poor Pietro 
was quite dispirited, and felt no inclination 
again to attempt to escape. 

During this scene, the young Savoyard had 
quietly slipped out of the house ; he deter- 
mined upon making an elfort to save his 
little benefactor. 
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At the door stood the coach, with Louise 
and Pluto inside. “ I will save you all ; we 
will all be happy once more/' cried Louis, as 
he ran down the street. 

He did not think of his marmotte now, 
for his whole mind was occupied in thinking 
of Pietro. If he could only have found 
Michaelo’s lodging, he would have been safe. 
But this was a difficult matter. It was two 
o’clock in the morning, and very dark, but 
the lamps enabled him to find his way along 
the street. He was obliged to hasten, for if 
Pigmy discovered his flight, he knew Horsey's 
long legs would soon overtake him. He 
fancied every moment he heard footsteps 
behind him, and the poor child rushed along 
as if he had been a thief. 
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LOUIS TAKEN BY A POLICEMAN. 


As he turned the comer of a street, a con- 
stable met him : “ Hallo ! my man,” said he, 
“where do you come from ? and where are 
you running so fast ? ” 

Louis knew but little English, and just 
at this moment it seemed to him that he 
had forgotten what he did know ; he felt he 
could not explain himself clearly, and he was 
in despair. 

“No one would be running about the street 
at this time of night, who had not been 
doing something bad,” said the man. 

“ Misericorde, monsieur, I am a poor child, 
wid his marmotte.” 

“Where is your marmotte, you little 
rogue? A real Savoyard boy is never seen 
without his marmotte.” 
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“ Ma marmotte is gone, but will you save 
de little Lazzaroni, he will be robbed by de 
wicked men, and den dey will put him in de 
water.” 

“ A pretty tale indeed ! Come, sir, you 
must march along with me.” 

“ Oh non t non ! ayez jyitie on de poor 
Savoyard, pity de little Pietro ; come wid 
me to Michaelo, dey have taken his boy away.” 

“ Nonsense,” said the constable, “ you must 
come with me.” 

So saying, he took Louis by the collar, and 
was about to drag him away, when a tall 
figure turned the corner; it was the giant, 
who had been sent after him by Pigmy. 

“ Give me the boy,” said he, “ he has run 
away from us.” 

z 


Digitized by Google 



170 


THE PLOT DISCOVERED. 


“I thought as much, you little rascal, 
what do you say now ? ” asked the man, 
roughly. 

“Oh ! do not give me back to de giant,” 
implored the child, “ let me go wid you, any- 
ting is better den to go wid Monsieur 
Pigmy.” 

Steps were now heard on the opposite side 
of the road, it was Michaelo, Carlo, and several 
men, who were assisting him in searching for 
his child. 

“ Oh, save Pietro, save your boy,” Louis 
shrieked as soon as he recognized him, “ he 
will be robbed and thrown into de water.” 

The constables now clearly understood the 
matter. They compelled Horsey to lead the 
way, and they soon found the coach in which 
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were Pietro and Louise, both weeping ; they 
were bound hand and foot, that they might 
not be able to offer any resistance. 

Pigmy and the giant were taken prisoners, 
and led away by the constables. 

Michaelo took charge of the children ; 
“Now,” said he to himself, “I find the 
benefit of being rich, for I who once had no 
home, can now give shelter to the homeless, 
food to the hungry, and protection to those 
who need it.” 

Pigmy was found guilty of child-stealing, 
and was sentenced to be transported, but 
Horsey was pardoned, as it was evident that 
he had been a mere tool of the dwarf’s, and 
he for the future earned his bread as a day- 
labourer. 
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PLUTO LEAVES ENGLAND. 


Pluto had vanished with his monkey, he 
had unfortunately been the first to go on 
board, and had left England in the ship. 


Digitized by Google 



THE LAZZARONI IN THE PROVINCES. 173 


Clinpter Cigtjtjj. 


Michaelo's original intention had been to 
return to Italy immediately after leaving 
London. But he now altered his mind, and 
determined to take the present opportunity 
of travelling throughout England and Scot- 
land. He proposed to Louis that he should 
accompany them ; and he promised, at the 
same time, to take upon himself the charge 
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of his board, lodging, and travelling ex- 
penses. 

The poor Savoyard was overjoyed at this 
generous offer ; and it was accordingly 
agreed upon, that while his kind friends 
were adding to their store by performing on 
the zufalino, he should endeavour, by means 
of his marmotte, to lay by a little sum to 
carry home to his chere 'mere. 

Michaelo would willingly have made 
arrangements for Louise's returning at once 
to her parents ; but the little girl pleaded 
so hard to be allowed to accompany them, 
that he at length consented for her to remain 
with them until he could himself take her 
back. 

Having, at length, visited all the principal 
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places in the kingdom, and realized a large 
sum of money, the Lazzaroni, with his little 
charge, returned to France. 

Again in Paris they found a willing and 
generous audience ; and, to add to their 
pleasure, they learnt that Mons. Raisin and 
his family were residing there. The child- 
ren were overjoyed at the thought of 
meeting their young favourites again. Well 
they remembered Jean Baptiste and his 
sister Babette. And scarcely would they 
allow their father time to refresh himself, 
before they urged him to take them at once 
to their lodgings. 

During the Lazzaroni’s absence in Eng- 
land, Raisin had become convinced that 
Jean Baptiste was too weak and sickly 
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to continue his gainful occupation. Still, 
he could not make up his mind to give the 
poor child all the rest he required. It was 
true he loved his children dearly, but he 
had suffered so much from poverty in early 
life, that now, that a lucrative path had 
opened before him, he was tempted to sacri- 
fice everything to his passion for gaining 
money. He therefore continued to make 
his child practise as much as ever ; the only 
difference being, that he was no longer shut 
up in the harpsichord. 

Poor little Baptiste continued to decline — 
and when, at last, his father’s eyes were 
opened to the real state of his health, — alas ! « 

it was too late. Raisin now used every 
means to procure his restoration to health. 
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but, as day after day passed away, Jean 
grew rapidly worse and worse ; and a few 
weeks before Michaelo’s arrival in Paris, the 
sorrowing father had consigned his child to 
the tomb. 

Poor Pietro and Carlo were inconsolable 
when they heard of the death of their little 
friend ; and they gladly obeyed their 
father’s summons to leave the gaiety 
of Paris, and pursue their way to Naples. 

They first went towards the home of 
Louis, in Savoy. He said his mother 
used to live in a small hut at the foot of a 
mountain, not far from a village. 

As they approached the spot, poor Louis’ 
anxiety became almost unbearable. Was it 
not most likely that he should find his 


Digitized by Google 



178 


Louis’ return home. 


mother dead ? He remembered how ill she 
was when he left her. Then, again, even if 
she were still alive, it was not improbable 
that she had been unable to leave Paris and 
return to her humble home. He had now 
been absent two years, and all that time 
he had received no intelligence either of her 
or his brother. His legs trembled, and 
almost refused to support him, as he turned 
the last corner that concealed the little cot- 
tage from his view. There it stood, just the 
same as when, poor and hungry, he had 
forsaken it. And oh ! what joy ! Before 
the door sat his dear mother, with Valentine 
kneeling at her side. 

“ Mii mere! mu chere mere!” shouted 
Louis, unable to contain himself. He ran 
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up, and threw his arms round her neck. 
The poor woman could hardly believe that 
she really clasped her long-lost boy in her 
arms. And for some minutes she could not 
speak. 

Valentine, however, showed his delight 
in a very different way. He skipped round 
and round his brother, kissed him, shook 
hands, laughed and cried, all at the same 
moment ; and before Louis had been there 
many minutes, he ran to fetch his marmotte, 
that the two animals might together share 
their joy. 

That was a^ happy day in the Savoyard's 
cottage. Michaelo had taken care to come 
well supplied with provisions, for he had not 
expected to find much on the spot. Louis 
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had put by a hundred francs, which he imme- 
diately gave to his mother, who had never 
been so rich before. And wdien he told her 
how good the Lazzaroni had been to him, 
the poor woman overwhelmed Michaelo with 
thanks and blessings. 

Michaelo w'ould now gladly have proceeded 
to Naples without further delay, but he 
had still one duty to fulfil ; that of restoring 
Louise to her parents. 

“ Louise,” said he to her as they were 
travelling along, “you have caused a great 
deal of sorrow to your parents, and when you 
get back you must show that you are worthy 
of their forgiveness by increased dutifulness 
and obedience. You have many faults that 
you ought to try and conquer. If you do 
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not, depend upon it you will be anything but 
a comfort to your father and mother.” 

The little girl made no reply, but some- 
thing like a sneer passed over her face. And 
when ishe was alone with Pietro and Carlo, 
she said, “Your father is mistaken if he 
thinks I am going to be found fault with by 
him. One comfort is, I shall soon be at 
home now, and then I can do as I please 
again.” 

“That is Papa’s villa,” cried she as they 
saw in the distance a pretty country-house, 
surrounded with groves of orange trees. “ It 
is rather different to Louis’ home.” 

“ We shall see whether your parents will 
be as glad to see you, as his poor mother 
was to see him,” said Michaelo. 
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LOUISE ARRIVES AT HOME. 


The carriage stopped, and they passed 
through a large and beautiful garden. The 
house was surrounded by a shady colonade, 
and everything bespoke the wealth of the 
proprietor. 

“The servants will come out soon/' said 
Louise, with a toss of her head. For she 
liked exceedingly the idea that the Lazzaroni 
should know that her parents could afford to 
keep a great many. But alas ! no one was 
to he seen, nor could they make any one 
hear. At length, Louise, impatient at the 
delay, opened the hall door, and entered. 
What a sight met her eyes ! she almost sank 
down with consternation. 

The large hall was hung with black. In 
the centre was a black coffin. At the 
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head stood her father, like a statue, and 
in the coffin lay her mother, whom she had 
so long and anxiously wished to see, dead 
and cold. 

Louise was thunderstruck. She had no 
power to speak, or to answer the inquiring 
looks of the servants who stood around. In 
her simple attire, and accompanied by the 
Lazzaroni, she was recognized by no one. 
Even her father took no further notice of the 
group, than to motion to the attendants to 
send them away. 

For the first time Louise was conscious of 
the sin she had committed in running away, 
and the thought that it was too late to 
receive her mothers forgiveness almost over- 
powered her. She clasped her hands and 
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fell on her knees before her father, “ Papa, 
will you forgive me?" she cried, in an im- 
ploring voice. But her father turned a cold 
and angry glance upon her, “ You have killed 
your mother. It is you I have to thank that 
I am now a widower.” As he said this, he 
turned his back upon her, and went into an 
adjoining room. 

Louise in despair threw herself on the body, 
and sobbed aloud, “Mamma, oh forgive me, 
dear mamma.” 

“ She did forgive you, my dear child,” said 
an old servant, who had been Louise’s nurse. 
“ Her last word was ‘ Louise ’ and she was 
always praying for her lost child.” 

Michaelo now went to Louise’s father and 
endeavoured to persuade him to receive his 
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child. He told him how severely she had 
.suffered in punishment of her fault. And 
though he did not conceal from him that the 
little girl wanted much care and watchful- 
ness, he implored him to educate her with a 
father’s love, and to carry out the wishes her 
dead mother had expressed. 

Having succeeded in seeing the heart- 
broken child restored to her father, Michaelo 
took his leave, but not before he had received 
substantial proof of gratitude from the 
gentleman. The latter also insisted upon 
paying for the travelling expenses of his 
child. And Michaelo, who thought he was 
now rich enough, sent this last sum to 
the poor Savoyard family. 

At length Naples lay before their eyes, 
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smiling and beautiful as when they left it. 
It seemed to the wanderers more beautiful 
than ever. 
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Michaelo's heart beat high with joy at the 
success of his enterprise, as he entered his 
native city riding in a comfortable carriage. 
Three years before, he and his children had 
left it, trudging wearily on foot. The first 
thought of the twins, w r as to hasten to the 
church of Saint Januarius, and endeavour to 
learn something of their former playmates, 
Beata and Anna. They were compelled to 
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drive slowly, as a funeral procession, chiefly 
composed of Lazzaroni, was passing along 
the street. 

In Naples, it is not usual to carry the 
dead in coffins to the grave, but with the 
head resting on a cushion, so that the face 
can be seen. The body, in this case, was 
that of a young girl ; a crown of white roses 
was twined in her long black hair, and a 
white robe covered her, over which were 
strewn flowers and ribbons. As the children 
passed directly by it, they recognized the 
features of their friend Beata. This unex- 
pected meeting with one they had loved so 
well, overwhelmed them with grief, and, at 
their urgent request, their father took them 
by a shorter way to the Campo Santo, the 
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burying-ground, so that they arrived before 
the procession. 

The Campo Santo is a large square, con- 
taining numerous vaults, or graves, situated 
at equal distances from each other. These 
are covered down with square flagstones of 
lava, in which an iron ring is inserted, and 
they are hermetically sealed. Each is num- 
bered ; and every day one is opened, to 
receive the dead, from morning to midnight ; 
lime is then thrown in, and it is closed up. 
After the lapse of one year, the vault is 
again opened ; by that time, nothing remains 
but the bones and skulls, which are taken 
out, and burnt for manure. This burying- 
ground is surrounded by walls on three sides, 
on the fourth are buildings for the reception 
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of the bodies before they are thrown into the 
vaults. # 

The children had hoped to find little Anna 
following in the funeral procession, but in this 
they were disappointed. They made inquiries 
of all likely to be informed, but no one 
could give them any information about her ; 
and, at length, quite dispirited, they left the 
burying-ground. 


* A great improvement lias taken place in Naples, with regard 
to the burial of the dead, since this little tale was written. The 
Campo Santo is now converted into a beautiful cemetery j and a 
recent writer says, “We wound through winding paths, amidst 
beds of shrubs and flowers, pausing every now and then at some 
funeral urn or mouument, which, by its chaste white marble, 
formed a striking contrast to the foliage around. The graves of 
the poor are in rows, with a black cross at the head of each, 
some with a short inscription ; while the mausoleums of the 
wealthy often contain an altar with lamps, Ac.” — Letters from the 
Continent. 
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Early the following morning, they went to 
the church of Saint Januarius, to make 
further inquiries about the orphan sister. 

A man with a crutch stood by the church, 
precisely in the same spot that they remem- 
bered him to have occupied, for many years, 
before they left. To all appearance, he 
suffered from incurable lameness, though his 
acquaintances knew full well, that he was as 
able to walk as they were. To him the boys, 
addressed themselves, and asked him if he 
knew the cause of Beata's death, and what 
had happened to the sisters since their de- 
parture. 

“Ah !” said he, “she and her sister were 
half-starved for some time. Who was there 
to give them anything after Michaelo left ? 
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We could only earn just enough for our- 
selves. At last, their uncle, who is the 
keeper of the Dog-Grotto, took pity on 
them. He had not been on good terms with 
their father, because he had taken Vesuvius, 
and had left him to shift as well as he could 
with the Grotto. But when he heard how 
badly the children were olf, he took Anna to 
live with him, and Beata went into service. 
She had a good time of it with a woman who 
kept a donkey, and it was her place to drive 
it out, with its young one. We warned her 
of the vipers ; there are so many of them 
in the fields, and all the country-people wear 
thick woollen stockings about their legs, to 
protect them. Poor Beata had not any, and 
what is more, had no money to buy them. 


Digitized by Google 



CAUSE OF BEATA’s DEATII. 


193 


“'The vipers know better than to bite me/ 
she used to say when she went out ; and 
then, when she came back, she would say, 
' There, you see, I have not been bitten.’ 

“But what we feared happened at last, and 
her leg swelled, and she died. Poor Anna ! 
I suppose she knows of it by this time. 
The child cried as if her heart would break 
when she left her sister, just as if she feared 
she should never see her again.” 

Michaelo promised the children he would 
soon take them to see Anna. But he wished, 
first, to get settled in some permanent place 
of abode. He hired a pretty cottage in the 
neighbourhood of the Chiaja Quay, and 
he then engaged a good instructor for his two 
boys. 
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“It is true enough/' said he, “that one 
can get through the world, and be happy 
and contented, without learning ; but for all 
that, learning is a good thing." 

Each of the children was presented 
with a flute, in place of the zufalino ; 
and on these he wished them to become 
first-rate performers. For Michaelo had 
seen enough of the world to know that 
his success had been owing more to the 
novelty of the thing than to the greatness 
of their skill. 

After some days, Michaelo and his boys 
set off to the Grotto del Cane. It was on an 
Easter Monday ; and as they passed the 
village of Antignano, they encountered the 
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Popish processions that are always custom- 
ary on that day. 

The Virgin Mary was represented by a 
wooden doll, as large as life, which was 
carried on the heads of four Lazzaroni, 
who walked under a canopy. Mary Mag- 
dalene, and St. John, were also to be 
seen stationed in a square in Antignano, 
where several streets united. 

First arrived a long procession, with the 
madonna at the head, concealed in a long 
black veil ; and then came a second 
procession, following the figure of the 
Saviour. This joined the first, and 
entered the church amid the shoutings of 
the people. 
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I need scarcely remind my young readers 
that thus to render honour to those who were 
human like ourselves, and to worship an 
image of the Divine Saviour, is in direct dis- 
obedience to the law of God. These poor 
people, misled, as they were, by the priests, 
were ignorant of the command, “Thou shalt 
not make unto thyself any graven image,” 
and they thought that this idolatrous 
ceremony was pleasing to God. 

This procession had detained the children 
so long, that it w r as getting late when they 
entered a forest on the other side of the 
village. The night was very beautiful, but 
unusually dark. 

Michaelo had just uttered the words, “We 
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had better return to Antignano, and wait 
until to-morrow, to visit the Grotto,” when 
they suddenly heard cries for help in 
the wood. It seemed to be a woman’s 
voice. 

Michaelo sprang from the caleche, drew 
his knife, and ran hastily to the spot from 
whence the cries proceeded. 

A young man had attempted to rob a 
girl of her money ; and when she called him 
by his name, he was so afraid she would 
betray him, that he dragged her aside in 
order to murder her. When, however, he 
saw the Lazzaroni’s knife glitter in the 
darkness, the ruffian ran away, leaving the 
poor girl in a fainting state. 

Michaelo conveyed her to the caleche, and 
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they immediately turned the horse’s head 
towards Naples. 

When the girl came to herself, they 
recognized in her the fig-dealer, at whose 
expense the two brothers had enjoyed their 
treat of figs ; and it was the cause of no 
little pleasure to them, to think they 
had had an opportunity of making amends 
for the trick they had played upon her. 

The next day they performed their original 
intention of visiting the grotto. First, they 
came to the Agnano Lake, which is sur- 
rounded by hills. It is situated upon vol- 
canic ground, and is evidently nothing else 
than a crater. 

At different parts of the surface of the 
lake, the water appears to boil. It has two 
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distinct tastes ; above, it is sweet, below, it 
is salty ; and though no fish are to be found 
in it, it is very much frequented by frogs. 
It is said that in Spring the serpents hasten 
thither to drown themselves. It is certain 
that many dead bodies of serpents are 
found in the water, which doubtless have 
fallen in from the shore, and been stifled by 
the vapours. 

On the southern side of this lake is the 
celebrated Grotto del Cane. It is a hole 
in the rock, ten feet long, four feet wide, 
and about nine feet high ; and for about 
ten inches from the ground, the air is full 
of carbonic acid gas. This air has the 
elfect of stifling any living being that is 
thrown into it ; but the quick return into 
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the fresh air, and a dip into the lake, 
revive it again. As it is customary to 
perform this cruel experiment with dogs, 
the Grotto has been called the Grotto del 
Cane. 

A small hut, in which the cicerone dwelt, 
stood just at the entrance. Here they 
inquired for Anna, and were told that, most 
likely, she was in the Grotto, with her dog, 
Cora. 

The children wished to surprise her, and 
they therefore entered the cavern. The 
cicerone was there with some strangers, 
showing them its wonders. He held forward 
a lighted torch, which was gradually ex - 
tinguished by the noxious air. Then he 
fired a loaded pistol, but though it went off, 
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there was no flash. The boys were too much 
occupied in searching for Anna, to notice 
very attentively what he was doing ; but 
they could not see her anywhere. A black 
dog, however, was near them ; and very soon 
the cicerone turned round and whistled to 
it to come to him. The poor animal 
appeared very much distressed, and when 
laid hold of by the ears, she moaned so 
mournfully, that it was evident she dreaded 
the trial awaiting her. She was held sus- 
pended over the vapour, and in a short time 
the expected effect was produced : her whole 
body was convulsed ; her eyes started ; her 
tongue hung out ; and in two minutes she 
lay upon the ground, to all appearance 
dead. 

2 D 
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Just then, a little girl came running up 
to the poor animal : 

“Oh, my dear Cora,” said she “have 
you had to die again?” With these words, 
she took up the dog, hurried out of the 
Grotto, and dipped her in the lake. Almost 
immediately the animal revived, and though, 
at first, she staggered about as if bewildered, 
she soon shook off the water, and returned 
her young mistress’s caresses. 

Anna (for it was she) wept for joy and 
sorrow, when she saw Carlo and Pietro. 
She introduced the dog to them as Cora’s 
child : 

“ Poor Cora ! ” said she ; “ how sorry she 
would have been if she had known how often 
her child would have to die ! Why cannot 
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the strangers be satisfied with seeing vipers 
and frogs stifled, instead of this poor harm - 
less creature ? ” 

Michaelo then said to her, “ Would 
you like to come and live with us ? We 
are rich, and will take care of you/ 

“ But may Cora go with me ? ” inquired 
Anna. "I cannot leave her ; for she has no 
one else to take care of her. When they 
put her into that horrible hole, I always 
bring her back to life, and make her as 
happy as I can. Her mother, Com, told me 
to take care of her.” 

The two boys smiled. 

“ Ah ! ” added Anna ; “ you may laugh, 
but I know she meant that. She looked 
at me so imploringly when she was 
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dying ; and her puppy was only a few 
days old ; and I knew what she wished to 
say.” 

“ You may bring Cora with you,” said 
Michaelo. “We must have a dog to guard 
our house.” 

“ Your house ! ” repeated Anna. “ Have 
you really got a nice house ? and will you 
let me live in it with you ? ” 

“You will soon see ! ” returned the boys. 

Anna now took leave of her uncle, who 
was so poor, that he was not sorry to be 
relieved from his charge. And she and 
Cora returned with their friends to Naples. 
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Anna now took part in the studies and 
employment, of her young friends ; for 
Michaelo treated her as if she were his own 
child. As he had not permitted the twins 
to abandon the Lazzaroni dress, she always 
appeared in the simple Neapolitan costume. 
Part of each day she spent in learning such 
things as were necessary to make her useful 
in the house. And though up to the time of 
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her entering Michaelo’s family, she had 
passed an idle life, the little girl soon found 
great pleasure in taking part in the cares of 
the small establishment. 

Michaelo and his children had learned, 
during their travels, to like a greater variety 
of food than that to which they were before 
accustomed. And as he could afford it, his 
table was always well supplied. But every 
Sunday evening, their supper consisted of a 
simple dish of maccaroni. He was anxious 
that his children should not lose their relish 
for their national food, nor be unmindful 
of the time when they had nothing better to 

s 

eat. 

Now, that the children lived in a comfort- 
able house, and were abundantly supplied 
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with all that they needed, they often pitied 
the young Lazzaroni that they met in the 
streets, and many a time did they endeavour 
to persuade their father to adopt some of 
their former companions. 

“ Were you then so very unhappy when we 
lived in the open air ? ” inquired Michaelo, 
one day, when as usual they had set their 
hearts upon some little beggar. 

“ No, indeed ! we were very happy, 
because we had then known no other way of 
living.” 

“And so are these boys — and they had 
much better remain as they are, until, by 
their own exertions, they have raised them- 
selves above their present condition. You 
must try to persuade them to follow your 
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example, and then I will see what we can do 
to help them.” 

Carlo and Pietro were now unceasing in 
their endeavours to persuade the children to 
be industrious and orderly. They told them 
of their own struggles, and of their great 
success. But alas ! their bad habits were too 
deeply rooted. 

“ Ah ! ” answered a little Lazzaroni, “ you 
have been fortunate enough, but it is not all 
who are so. Besides, it is never worth while 
to take so much trouble. If I were rich I 
couldn't be more happy than I am now.” 

Michaelo never failed to be present at the 
Festival of Saint Januarius, when the pre- 
tended liquefaction of blood took place. It 
was on one of these occasions that he had 
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taken his children to the church of the Santa 
Chiaja. The church was very hot, and 
Pietro and Carlo asked their father’s per- 
mission to take a walk. He readily consented, 
and they ran merrily along the sea-shore, 
amusing, themselves with watching the fishes, 
as they sported in their native element, or 
the sea-birds, as they fluttered overhead. 
At length, tired of their active exercise, they 
threw themselves on the soft turf, whilst the 
variegated lizards jumped fearlessly about 
them, or stopped to look at them with their 
dark clear eyes. Sometimes, some , yellow 
and black land tortoises would waddle cau- 
tiously past them. Cattle were grazing on 
the sides of the mountains, and numerous 
goats clambering about the heights. 
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But the sight of some fishermen who were 
emptying their nets, enticed the children to 
leave their soft couch. They were highly 
delighted with the variety of beautiful fish 
that had been taken ; but amongst them 
was rather an unwelcome visitor — a saw-fish, 
which had done great injury to the net with 
his sharp saw. He paid dearly, however, for 
his temerity. 

So interested were the children in what 
was going on, that they did not perceive the 
approach of a storm. Neapolitan storms are 
no trifles. Soon they heard fearful peals of 
thunder, and the earth and sky were veiled 
in obscurity. 

“ Surely the boys will take shelter some- 
where,” said Michaelo, as, endeavouring to 
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calm the frightened Anna, he placed himself 
at the window, to watch in the direction 
which they had taken. The lightning was 
so vivid, that it illuminated the whole apart- 
ment, and the thunder, re-echoed as it was 
by the hollow ground of this volcanic region, 
resembled the roll of innumerable artillery. 
The effect of the lightning on the sea was 
truly magnificent. When the forked flashes, 
like fiery arrows from heaven, shot along the 
water, till they seemed to be turned in its 
depth, the whole surface seemed to rise in 
one sheet of flame. Then again the thunder 
crashed, and apparently shook the earth to 
its very centre. 

Michaelo looked anxiously up the deserted 
street, for men and beasts had all sought 
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shelter. Suddenly, lie saw two red spots at 
the farther end of the quay, which could be 
nothing else but Lazzaroni caps. His heart 
beat anxiously. “ If the boys do not run for 
it, they will certainly be lost,” thought he. 
And he strained his eyes, and beckoned them 
to hasten, though they were too far off to see 
him. 

But they were running fast. Pietro, who 
was stronger than Carlo, had thrown his arm 
round his brother, to help him forward. But 
when the awful flashes came, and the rolling 
immediately followed, they both stood still, 
frightened and trembling ; till again all was 
hushed for a moment, and again they rushed 
forward. 

They were now so near, that their father 
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could discern their flushed faces, and they 
could see him and Anna at the window. 
Suddenly, a stream of lightning flashed 
across the heavens, and sounds were heard as 
if a ball of fire had fallen. The earth groaned. 
What could be the matter? The anxious 
watchers, blinded for the moment, had turned 
away their faces from the window. When 
they next looked, the children lay coiled up 
upon the ground. Alas ! could it be that 
Michaelo's worst fears had been realized ? 
Anna thought that he too had been struck 
by the lightning, for he had fallen down, and 
lay motionless upon the floor. She called 
loudly for help, and he was soon laid upon 
a bed, and every means used to restore him. 

When, at length, he opened his eyes, be- 


Digitized by Google 



214 


IDOLATROUS PRAYERS. 


hold ! the two little Lazzaroni had entered 
the room. They were very pale, not 
from any injury, but simply from the fright 
at seeing their father in such a state ; for 
they thought he was dead. 

It seems, that in hopes of escaping the 
lightning, they had thrown themselves upon 
the ground. In their alarm they repeated 
Ave-Marias, or prayers to the Virgin, for 
they had never been taught that it is God 
alone who can protect us from harm ; and 
after their happy escape, instead of thanking 
Him for their safety, Michaelo expressed his 
gratitude by vowing offerings to the shrines 
of the Virgin and St. Januarius. 

This happy family lived long together. 
At length, Pietro, having become a first-rate 
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musician, set out again upon his travels. 
He did not forget to visit the Savoyard, 
Louis, whom he found situated in a comfort- 
able farm, and as devoted as ever to his 
chere mere. He now possessed cows, and 
sheep, and mules ; and he treated them all 
with the same kindness as he had shown 
to his marmotte. He had been . a good son, 
and a blessing had rested upon him in all his 
undertakings. 

Pietro heard nothing that was pleasing 
of Louise. She so disgraced her family and 
station, by her light behaviour, that she had 
been placed in a nunnery, where she had 
died. 

Carlo showed no taste for an artist’s life. 
He married Anna, and they both took care 
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of their dear father. Old Michaelo’s great 
delight was to teach their children to play 
on the zufalino. The children were healthy, 
and so tall and stout, that by the time they 
were three years old, they could not creep 
into the pockets of the old cloak, which had 
sheltered the twins when they were six 
years of age. 

It is almost needless to add, that the 
old cloak was ever regarded with affection 
by the family, and preserved as a sacred 
relic. 


THE END. 
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result of his own personal investigations, and it is presumed tho name alone of such 
an author is a sufficient guarantee for the great value of a work of almost national 
importance. 


ELEGANT BOOK FOR THE DRAWTNG-ROOM TABLE. 

PICTORIAL GEOGRAPHY OF THE HOLY LAND. 

DESIGNED TO ELUCIDATE THE IMAGERY OF SCRIPTURE, 
AND DEMONSTRATE THE FULFILMENT OF PROPHECY. 

By the Rev. J. T. BANNISTER, LL.D. Author of “Chart of the 
Holy Land,” “ Incidents of Jewish History.” With Coloured 
Border to each page. Illustrated icith tinted Engravings. Super 
Royal, Svo., elegant cloth, 18s. ; morocco extra, £1 8s. 
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Natural Illustrations o f the British Grasses ; 

their Botanical Characters, Properties, and Uses; with appropriate 
Readings; prefaced by an Original Poem by JAMES MONT- 
GOMERY, Esq. Edited by FREDERICK HANHAM, M. R. 
C. S. L., and Corresponding Member of the Medico-Botanical 
Society of London. Illustrated with Sixty-two Real Specimens, 
carefully preserved and mounted. Forming a splendid volume, 
in small folio, suitable for the Library of the Connoisseur, the 
Study of the Agriculturist, and the Drawing-room Table of the 
Affluent. Price, in silk, £3 ; velvet, £3 8s. ; morocco, £3 12a 

“ This is a truly superb tome. It is externally a small folio, gorgeously clad in a 
coat of rich velvet and gold, and internally it presents the actual grasses of the field, 
plucked as they grew at seed-time in the meadows, and banks, and braes, dingles, 
and uplands of merry Englnnd. ' Seeing is believing,’ it is said, and we should say 
thut this book, in its rare beauty and extraordinary richness, and net chastity, must be 
seen to be believed. Altogether, such a work is calculated to be the pet solace of the 
botanist’s closet, and it must form an admirable souvenir to a friend of a botanical 
turn ; while, as an object of material literary beauty, it can scarcely be rivalled in the 
wide range of British paper and print." — Worcester Herald. 

Wild Flowers and their Teachings. 

Illustrated with Thirty-seven Real Specimens. New Edition, 
in elegant cloth, price £1 Is.; silk, £1 5s.; velvet and 
morocco, £1 lls. 6d. 

Ocean Flowers and their Teachings. 

By the Author of “Wild Flowers and their Teachings.” Illustra- 
ted with Thirty-seven Real Specimens of Sea-weeds, Corallines 
and Zoophytes, in 8vo., elegantly printed, and bound in silk, 
price £1 lls. 6d. ; velvet, £1 15s.; morocco, £1 17s. 

“ In this beautifUl book, as In the Hortus Siccus [Wild Flowers and their Teach- 
ings] the real plants are presented ; and no one, unacquainted practically with the 
botanical treasures of the deep, can have any idea how graceful and pretty many of 
these sea flowers are ; ns they are here not depicted, but actually given. The volume 
is a perfect gem of art and nature.” — Worcester Herald. 

The Botanical Chart of British Flowering Plants 

and Ferns ; showing at one view their chief characteristics. 
Generic and Specific Names, with the Derivations, their Localities, 
Properties, &c., &c.,&c. Compiled by F. H. KNAPP. 8vo., cloth, 
price 6s. 

“This is a prettily got up and carefully edited volume. Its contents are well 
arranged. Botany is a study possessing peculiar charms ; its pursuit is at once an 
elegant, useful, and healthful occupation ; and though no one insists on the neces- 
sity of a Luma ub or a Lindley being found at every 1 1 ini, yet all persons should know 
so much of the science as to be conversant with the names of the Biitish flowering 
plants which bedeck the fields, and enliven the hedgerows. As far as books can 
impart such knowledge, it may be acquired from this volume without much diffi- 
culty, especially as it contains, in addition to the ’chart,’ an index of the English or 
’ vulgar’ names of the plants ordinarily met with in this country. A more useful 
and entertaining companion than this portable volume, during a rural ramble, is not 
easily found." — Hath unit Cheltenham Gaulle. 
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Tilt HD EDITION— Fob' KTH THOUSAND WITHIN A FEW MONTHS. 

The Morning o f Life : A Memoir of J\[iss A — n, 

who was educated for a Nun ; with many interesting particulars, 
and Original Letters of Dr. DOYLE, late Roman Catholic Bishop 
of Carlow. By her Friend M. M. C. M. With Portrait, on India 
•paper. Small Svo., cloth, price 3s. 6d. ; morocco extra, 7s. 6d. 

“Tlio young lftdv, whoso memoir we lmve in this elegant little work, was 
the ward of the celebrated Romanist prelate, Dr. Don.it, one of the very ablest 
perhaps, also, one of the best of his order. The notices of the life and death of this 
eminent person, interwoven with the biography, are curious and most interesting. It 
was thought, and not without reason, that Da. Dover died a Protestant ; but his 
deathbed was guarded by priests, and few of his dying expressions have been 
recorded. There arc scenes in the book of striking interest and much beauty ” — 
Elinburgh Evening Post. 

“Tile beautiful and highly intellectual portrait prefixed to the volume represents 
the sujierior intelligence with which she was endowed." — Christian Witness. 

“This is a most interesting aud instructive book. It contains a practical refu- 
tation of the falsehood so frequently and confidently put forth by Romanists, that 
no members of the Roman Catholic Church ever renounce their principles on 
their death beds, and seek such consolations as the Protestant faith affords in that 
trying hour. The mother of the subject of this memoir was a devoted papist, but 
none of the Priests’ nostrums could bring ponce to her troubled death bed. She 
knew not what peace was until she found it in the Scriptures. The whole narrative 
is intensely interesting." — Aehitl Missionary Herald, May 27, 1800. 

“Tins is an extraordinary narrative. The power of Divine grace was strongly 
exemplified, and formed a character, which, for pure, unselfish, elevated, evangelical 
piety, is seldom equalled." — Evangelical Christendom. 

“ This Memoir contains many most instructive as well as Interesting facts. The 
narrative of her short day is highly calculated to profit as well as to please. Called 
from early life to taste many a bitter cup, for such was the allotment of her 
heavenly Father, she was. nevertheless, made thereby a partaker of His holiness. 
She was eminent for heavcnly-mindoduess. and doparted in triumphant anticipation 
of ‘ the glory to be revealed.”’ — Protestant Witness. 

“ This is a very interesting and nicely written book. Its tone, its spirit, its style, 
arc such as to render it worthy of a large circulation. There is no lightness, no 
trash, nothing of the made-up story about it ; but a simple narrative of facts, told in 
an easy unaffected manner .’’ — Gosjxl Magazine, Srp. 1, 1800. 


Daily Meditation ; or, Heart Communing for 

each day of a month. Neat cloth, Coloured Border to each page, 
price ‘2s. 6d. ; Morocco, gilt edges, Coloured Border to each page, 
3s. 6d. Elegant cloth, gilt edges, Gold or Silver Border to each 
page, 3s. Cd. Elegant morocco. Gold or Silver Border to each 
page, 5s. 6d. 


“ This is the most elegant and tasteftd thing of the kind that has appeared, and 
docs much credit to the press of Messrs. Linns and Goodwin, whence it pro- 
ceeded. The meditations arc simple, short, sweet. It is a book which will form 
a pretty present, aud which bids lair to be a favourite ." — Christian Witness. 
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THIRD THOUSAND. 

Ellen Seymour; or , the Bud and the Flower. 

By MBS. SHEPHERD (formerly Anne Houlditch). With. 
Engraved Frontispiece and Vignette. Small 8vo., elegant cloth, 

price 4s. 6d.; morocco, 8s. 6d. 

“ Needs no recommendation to ensure for it a cordial welcome among those who 
are alire to the signs and claims of the times ." — Prottstant World. 

“ An exceedingly interesting and well written tale." — Evangelical Christendom. 

“The main design of this work seems to be, to exhibit and recommend the real 
doctrines of Scriptural Christianity, ns op]>osed to the specious errors of Tractarian- 
ism. That design is carried out with considerable ability. In common with other 
works issuing from the press of Messrs. Binns and Goodwin, of Bath, the 
book is beautifully printed, and illustrated by an ornamental Title page, and a 
Frontispiece of more than ordinary merit. * Eilf.n Seymour, or , the Bud and 
the Flower,’ will doubtless find numerous readers ; nor rued one among them lay 
it down without having reaped some advantage from its perusal." — Englishwoman's 
Magazine. 

UNIFORM WITH ELLEN SEYMOUR, SECOND THOUSAND. 

Rachel Cohen , the Usurer’s Daughter. By 

MRS. KEMP. With Engraved Frontispiece and Vignette. Small 
8vo., elegant cloth, price 4s. 6d.; morocco, 8s. 6d. 

“In presenting this interesting story to tire ‘Ladies of Christian England,’ the 
principal object of its author is to bring before their minds the restoration and 
future glorious destinies of God's ancient people the Jews, and also to show the 
obligations under which all who have received the glad tidings of the Gospel. ' not 
ill word only, but in (Tower,’ are individually laid to manifest good-will iuid Kindness 
to that people in their present dispersed state, and to endeavour to be instrumental 
in bringing them to the knowledge of Him, ‘whom to know is life eternal.’ ” — 
English woman's Magazine. 

••Tins is an interesting and attractive tale, written with taste, and under the 
influence of a sacred interest in the future restoration of the Jews. The whole is 
leavened with a spirit of earnest piety.” — Edinburgh Christian Magazine. 

“ This is an interesting tale, which will repay the reader. It exhibits the steps 
by which two individuals of the race of Jacob were led to embrace the Divine 
Saviour.” — Church of England Magazine. 

UNIFORM WITH ELLEN SEYMOUR. 

Katherine Douglas; or , Principle Developed. 

By S. SELBY COPPARD. Author of “ Hadassah," “Jessie 
Barton,” &c., &e. With Engraved Frontispiece and Vignette. 
Small 8vo., elegant cloth, price 4s. 6d.; morocco, 8s. 6d. 

“ The object of this tale is to show the paramount necessity of real vital godli- 
ness, as distinguished from mere profession. The work is pleasingly written, 
and may be usefully placed in the hands of young persons.” — Church of England 
Magazine. 

‘■This volume, we feel assured, cannot fail of being very acceptable to every 
right thinking mind. It is beautifully printed and is got out in a style which 
reflects high credit on the publishers and the capabilities of their printing establish- 
ment.” — Plymouth. Derm port, and Slant house Herald, Oct. ‘Jfl, 1S50. 

“The narrative flows smoothly along, the incidents are varied and Interesting, the 
characters naturally drawn, and the whole story reads like an actual narrative of real 
life. The book is got up in a style of elegant neatness both as regards typography 
and tending, and doos great credit to the establishment of Binns and Goodwin. It 
iH well adapted for a present to young persons just entering upon the anxieties aud 
xdtements of the world. ” — Chester Co urant, Hoc. 0, 1850. 
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UNIFORM WITH ELLEN SEYMOUR. 

Helen Bury ; or, the Errors of my Early Life. 

By EMMA JANE WORBOISE, Author of “ Alice Cunninghame," 
“ Maudo Bdlingbroke,” &c. With Engraved Frontispiece and 
Vignette. Small 8vo., elegant cloth, price 4s. (id. ; morocco, 8s, (id. 

“The language of this story is at ouce elegant and vigorous, the turn of thought 
alternately sprightly and path (tie, and the moral tendency of the volume in the 
highest degree favourable to virtue and morality. We recommend it with plea- 
sure." — Morning Port, October 5, 1850. 

“ We have great pleasure in introducing this highly interesting story to our read- 
ers. It is seldom indeed that we can so cordially recommend a work of the kind. 
The ‘Errors of Early Life' in this volume are leaving the doctrines of the Church 
of England for those of Puscyism and Roman Catholicism successively. Helen Bury 
is taught by severe earthly bereavements to know that ‘the heart must rest on Cod 
alone and that there is only one Mediator by whom we can have access to the 
Father, iuid the blessings of everlasting life. She found that notwithstanding the 
formal observances and outward ceremonies of the new sect, the heart was cold and 
dead, and no resting place hi the time of triid and trouble^ or at the hour of death. 
The incidents are beautifully connected and wrought out ; the various characters 
are drawn with great vividness and skill, and only one who has felt the value of 
true religion could have so feelingly aud truthfully depicted the impressions land 
workings of the mind. The style of the authoress is graceful and pure, and she pos- 
sesses u keen souse of the beauties of natural scenery, In the description of which 
she excels. There is an indescribable charm in the touching and pathetic tone of 
many of the passages ill the work. Wo think it calculated to do much good from 
the clear aud simple manner in which the opinions on the 'Errors’ are stated; 
iuid we have no doubt but that many who are ' halting between two opinions' will 
lie confirmed and 'strengthened ill their minds’ as to the truth. We would fain 
have given an outline of the story, but rather advise our readers to procure the work 
for themselves." — Dundee Couriir. Aug. 28, 1850. 

“Helen Bury is a religious tale, written with much power." — Brighton Gazette, 
Aug 2!*, 1850. 

“This is an agreeable bile illustrative of the errors of Romanism, which the hero- 
ine was led to embrace by having In the first instance attached herself to the lesser 
errors of Tractarianisra. The characters imd incidents of the story are well drawn 
and the stylo is pleasing in a high degree. The hollow promises of popery are 
ptquantlv set forth, and the vital truths of a pure Christimiity ably stated. Wo eou- 
ceive such biles as Helen Burv arc calculated to produce lasting impressions of the 
most wholesome kind upon the minds of the youthful, with whom stem truths arc 
unpalatable unless presented in a pleasing dress. For this purpose we must avail 
ourselves of the graces of language and the treasures of the imagination. We mav 
add that the volume before us is a beautiful specimen of typography, reflecting 
much credit upon the publishers." — Cheltenham Journal, Hey. 1850. 

“ H ei-EN Busy is a well written hook, probable in the story and interesting in the 
narrative. As a tale it awakens the interest of the leader, and in many places we 
find touches of pathos that seem to lie realities." — Liverpool f'owier, Aug. 28, 1850. 

“We do not doubt that 'Helen Burv ' will be received with the favour which its 
many excellencies deserve.” — Englishicouian '» Magazine. 

Ambition. 

By Mrs. COURTENAY NEWTON. Author of “The Days of 
Laud,” “ Mary Spencer,” “ Ridley Soldon,’’ &c. Small Svo. With 
Exquisite Frontispiece and 2’itle. Elegant cloth, price 3s. (id. 

“Rank, place, precedence, are not the aim of an ambition excited and acted 
upon by the tenor of the whole Bible. The power to serve God here; the power 
to serve Him. we know not precisely how, but pre-eminently, unceasingly, and 
eternally, in the world to come — oh ! how the soul’s title ambition glows at the 
everlasting, ever-growing glory."— Page 7. 
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The Family of Glencarra; a Tale of the Irish 

Rebellion. By SIDNEY 0. MOORE, Author of “Voice of the 
New Year,” Ac. With several fine Engravings by William*. Small 
8vo., elegant cloth, price 4s. 6d. 

“ Beneath a noble oak-tree appeared a mendicant friar, clad In the robes of his 
order. He elevated himself upon a high barrel, and commanded nil cnee. Then, in 
a long speech, he announced that all who felt anxious to secure eternal salvation 
could at once do so by joining the holy Order of Mount Carmel. ‘ Who will buy 
safety in this world, and a hod of glory in the next V continued the friar. ‘ Here I 
offer to all, the jiowcr of becoming members of this holy confraternity. You have 
only to purchase one of these scapulars (the badge of the order), and no gunshot 
wound will l»c able to harm you — sore or bruise cannot light upon you — the devil 
himself will be afraid to come nigh you. There is uo end to the value of these 
scapulars. If the Orangemen set fire to a house, you have ouly to throw one of 
the holy tokens within the walls and it will put out the fiuiues. ' ’—Pages 34, 35. 


BY TIIE SAME AUTHOR. 

Annie Grey; or, the Experience of a Week. A 

Story for Children. With Engraved Frontispiece. Elegant illumi- 
nated cover. Demy 16mo., price Is. 

“ Annie Grey learned by experience, during her week of trial, the weakness of 
her own heart, and the impossibility of walking in the narrow way without help 
from above ; and she learned to seek and prize that Divine guid.uiee which is so 
freely offered to all, but which few choose I o accept. Thus she became a sincere 
follower of Christ ." — Page 44. 


Holiday Hambies ; or, Peeps into the Book of 

Nature. By ELIZABETH GRANT. With Six highly finished 
Engravings by George Measom. Demy 16mo., elegant cloth, price 
3s. 6d. 

“ It is the earnest wish of the writer that those who read these pages may experience 
the same delight in contemplating the wonderful works of God which she has felt 
while enjoying a quiet ramble in the lovely lanes and woods that abound in this onr 
beloved and beautiful country.” — Pre/ace. 


Pictures from French History. A Fireside Amuse- 

mont. With Six Coloured Engravings by George Measom. Elegant 
cloth, price 2s. Gd. 

“The illustrations are of a very superior description, and make the volume 
extremely acceptable to those who are led by ’pretty pictures’ to explore the 
regions which are sealed, until a knowledge of reading opens the portals. The design 
is to convey a knowledge of French History by means of painting verbal pictures, 
and those who guess aright have themselves to put a pictorial question. The idea 
is novel. We recommend the production .” — Historic Times. 
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Louis' School-Days : A Story for Boys. 

By E. J. May. With several fine Engravings by Williams. Small 
8vo., elegant cloth, price 6s. 

“ The doctrine 1 have endeavoured to maintain in the following pages is, that 
man being bom in ‘sin, a child of wrath, ' has by nature all lua affections estranged 
from God, that, when by grace, through faith in Christ, a new life has been im- 
planted within him, his affections are restored to their rightful Lord, every thought 
and imagination is brought into captivity to the obedience of Christ ; and his whole 
being longs to praise Him who has called him ‘out of darkness into light’ — to 
praise Him not only with his lips, but in his life. Then commences the struggle 
between light and darkness, between the flesh and the spirit, between the old and 
new man ; and the results of this conflict are seen in the outward conduct of the 
Christian soldier.” — Preface. 


Lessons on the Metals of the Bible. • 

By tlie Author of “Scriptural Instruction for the Least and 
Lowest. Demy 16mo., elegant cloth, price 2s. 6A. 

“ Salvation is compared to gold. Jesus says to each poor sinner, ‘ I counsel thee 
to buy of me gold tried in the fire, that thou mayest be rieh.’ (Rev. iii. 18.) This 
gold means all that is needful for the salvation of our souls now and hereafter — 
pardon, and grace, and eternal life. And how can we get these? Can we buy 
them ? What must we pay for such blessings? We can give nothing, for we have 
nothing. But all has been bought for us ; Jesus Himself bought it. And what was 
the price He paid for it ? His own blood. And now we may buy this salvation 
‘ without money, and without price.* ”• — Page 23. 


A BEAUTIFUL BOOK FOB TOUTH. 

The Works of Creation Illustrated. 

By Mrs. BEST. With Arabesque Frontispiece aptl Title, find several 
Engravings. Elegant cloth, price 4s. 6d. Morocco, 8s. 6d. 

“ The main object of this work is to recommend the Bible to the love, reverence, 
and study of young persons, not only l>ecause the Divine Book is the fountain of 
religious truth, but also because it contains the earliest authentic historical records, 
and an inspired account of those great exertions of creative power which impressed 
ujiontlie material world the laws which have since governed it. While, however, the 
accomplished author of this attractive volume would lead her readers to regard the 
Holy Scriptures us furnishing * the basis of science,’ she bikes occasion from the 
consideration of the Divine fat ‘I^t there be light,’ to give a popular view of the 
nature, and properties, and vast importance of light ." — English icotuun’s Magazine. 

“ This pleasingly written volume is well adapted for young persons .” — Church if 
England Magazine. 

“This is a splendid work upon the mightiest of subjects. The authoress has 
swept through air, earth, and ocean, reporting upon all the great facts which pre- 
sented themselves, with simplicity, beauty, and devotion. The illustrations are 
among the best that ever appeared in such publications, and are such as become a 
work which lias received tlio patronage of a British Queen. We cordially rciom- 
iii end it ; it is got up in a sumptuous manner ,”' — British Banner. 
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Popery : its Alliance with Paganism. 

Translated from the French, by SENECA W. WINTER, Esq., of 
Emmanuel College, Cambridge. Small 8vo., cloth, with Engraved 
Frontispiece, price 2s. 6d. 

“This highly interesting and able work is very effectively translated. The intro- 
duction is rich" in a species of information much wanted by English readers, for it 
is scarcely possible to convey to persons who form their judgments respecting 
Popery and its tendencies merely from what they see in England, anything like an 
adequate idea of what it is in all its hearings in countries luiiuflucnced by the eye 
of the Protestant and Protestant power. Regarding this production as a work 
peculiarly calculated for extensive circulation hi this country at the present period, 
wc earnestly recommend it to the attention of all readers. We ought to aad that 
m whatever relates to execution and external appearance, it deserves to be dis- 
tinguished even among the beautifully finished productions of Messrs. Binns and 
Goodwin.” — Englishwoman's Magazine, June, 1850. 

“ Mr. Winter has done service to the cause of Protestantism in this country by 
his translation of this French work. The object of the writer is to establish the 
close affinity between Popery and Paganism, and for this purpose a host of classic 
authorities are laid under contribution, including Cicero, Livy, IlerodotuB, Virgil, 
and Plato. The reader cannot fail to be satisfied that the writer's proof is at once 
original and effective ; that in Popery, the Pagan would only recognize ‘ an old 
friend with a new face,’ and that, too, with no feature altered for the better. He 
dtacribes the old Pagan rites, and leaves the reader to trace for himself the un- 
mistakeable family likeness ." — Edinburgh Christian Magazine. 


Past Fulfilment of Prophecy; a Guide to Future. 

Small 8 vo., cloth, price Is. 6tL 

“May there not be some important error in the prevailing system of modem 
interpretation, to account for the strange uncertainty which many inquiring Chris- 
tians are feeling, as to what really is fulfilled, and what unfulfilled, prophecy T” — 
While. 

* # * The object of the above work is to show that Christians are warranted in 
expecting the same real and literal fulfilment of prophecy yet future, as has distin- 
guished tlie past. 


“ Things to Come.” 

By the REV. C. BOWEN, M.A., Incumbent of St. Mary’s South- 
wark. Small 8vo., cloth, price Is. 6cL 

I. The Kingdom of our Lord Jesus Christ. II. The Coining of Jesus 
Christ, and the First Resurrection. III. The General Resurrection 
and Last Judgment. 

“ Very excellent, practical, and scriptural. It is another testimony added to the 
many now lifted up to proclaim the coming and kingdom of the Lord Jesus." — 
Quarterly Journal of Prophecy. 

“A true picture of the subjects whereof it treats, interspersed with profitable 
practical hints to the reader." — Prospect. 
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SECOND EDITION. 

Hymns and Thoughts for the Sick and Lonely. 

By a LADY. IPtVA Frontispiece and Title Engraved on Steel. 

18mo., elegant cloth, gilt edges, price 2s. 6d. 

A delightful companion for the Sick. 

" The sentiments are scriptural, and the subjects well selected. It is calculated 
to be a valuable companion in the solitude of affliction, instructing and consoling by 
pointing out the only true and unfailing sources of consolation.” — Wesleyan Magazine. 

‘‘A pleasing little volume.” — dearth of England Magazine. 

“The effusions of a heart which has been chastened and purified in the school of 
affliction, and has learned how to minister consolation to those who are placed under 
similar discipline.” — Evangelical Christendom. 

THIRD EDITION. 

The Dove on the Cross, 

And other Thoughts in Verse. Demy 18mo., cloth, gilt edges, 

price 2s. 6d. 

" That the author of these ‘ Thoughts in Verse ’ possesses indeed a large measure 
of • the f.iculty divine,’ must be evident to all true lovers of poetry to whom her 
beautiful Thoughts may become known. To such among our readers we recom- 
mend these Thoughts "in Verse ; they arc, for the most part, truly beautiful, in 
matter and expression.” — Englishwoman 's Magazine. 

“ Full of just ideas pleasingly versified. Wo wish it a good circulation, more 
especially as we are informed that the profits of one Edition will be devoted to 
the Church Pastoral Aid Society.” — Church of England Magazine. 

Hymns for all Hours. 

By the Rev. J. D. HULL, B. A., of Cheltenham. Demy 1 Smo., 

cloth, gilt edges, price 2s. 6d. 

“ They would be pearls of piety thrown away on any of our periodical journals.' 
— The A uthor of ‘ * The Pleasu i-es of Hope , ” on some earlier poems of the A athor. 

“The true and sound doctrine tha', pervades the whole, and the deep tone of real 
and practical piety, are most observable. The comforts displayed throughout, 
might encourage and hold up many a weary and struggling soul.” — The Rev. John 
Brovme , Cheltenham, April 21st, 1849. 

Affections Souvenir. 

By A. C. D. Demy 18mo., cloth, gilt edges. Price 2s. 6d. 

“In the perusal of these graceful poems, the eloquent expression of feeling 
common to our nature, depicting the tender associations of youth and home — a 
parent’s memory — a sister's love — a brother’s truth — and, above ail, the efforts and 
success of early piety, appeals to our hearts and memories with a power that cannot 
fail to reflect the living images of those artistic portraitures. A considerable 
portion of the volume is devoted to religious subjects, happily selected and expressed 
in a tone of piety no less solid than fervent. The versification is uniformly accurate, 
and the poetry is invariably distinguished by felicitous expression, with an apparent 
absoncc of effort. The beauty of tho letter-press is quite in keeping with the 
established reputation of the publishers, and the literary character of the volume.” — 
Tralee Chronicle. 
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Some Passages in the Life of a Convert from Anglo - 

Catholicism to the Truth as it is in Jesus. By It. C. J. Neat cloth. 
Super Royal 32mo., price Is. 

“ Tins is an earnest little book. It everywhere l>ears the stamp of reality, and is 
a simple narrative of facta, which will surely toll where there is an ear to hear. Its 
truthfulness is a pleasing contrast to the fictitious and highly wrought tales of the 
Traetnrians ; it will, we trust, be circulated widely among the young, who arc ex- 
posed to the baneful influences of the Oxford Heresy .” — The Prvsjxct, Oct., 1850. 

THIRD EDITION, ENLARGED. 

A Basket of Fragments and Crumbs , containing 

it is hoped, few or no Crude or Acid Substances, but much 
Substantial Nutriment for the Children of God. Compiled by 
Major M. J. ROWLANDSON. 32mo., elegant cloth, gilt edges, 
price Is. 6d. 

“Very precious are the * Fragments and Crumbs’ here gathered together, for the 
‘ substantial nutriment of the children of God. ’ Every paragraph is rich in striking 
and valuable thoughts, expressed in language singularly nervous and original. We 
cordially recommend this * Basket of Fragments and Crumbs' as an invaluable 
Pocket Companion.” — Englishwoman's Magazine. 

“ ‘ Substantial ’ indeed ! * Fragments ’ from a free grace banquet ! * Crumbs ’ 
from the Master’s table! ‘Give strong drink,' says Solomon, ‘unto him that is 
ready to perish, and wine unto thoso that he of heavy heart. Let him drink and 
foiget his poverty and rememt>er his misery no more :’ and here we havo some 
‘ savoury meat which our souls love ;’ some of the ‘ old com of the land ;’ some of 
the ‘wine that maketh glad the heart of man.’ Reader, use a little we pray thee, 
for thine often infirmities.’ ” — Gospel Magazine, Sep. 1, 1850. 

Our Little Study ; or, Conversations on the 

Connection between the Law of Matter, tho Law of Instinct, and 
the Law of Mind. Small 8vo., elegant cloth, price 3s. 6<L 

"If any, who read this little volume, obtain more just perceptions of the goodness 
of Almighty God, or be stimulated to love their precious Saviour better than before, 
the chief end of the publication will have been accomplished.” — Author's Preface. 

Thoughts on the Death of Moses, Aaron, and 

Miriam. In Three Letters to a Sister. Super Royal 32mo., 
Enamelled cover, price Is. 

‘ 1 They are truly ‘ thoughts ’ and meditations, and breathe a gcntlo and devotional 
spirit. Tlie singular circumstances attending tho death of the great Jewish law- 
giver, his illustrious brother, and their sister Miriam, are dwelt upon ; tlie outline 
furnished in the sacred narrative being filled up and extended, while the imagina- 
tion of tho writer is chastened by and subordinated to the scope of tho text. We 
rise from the ]>enisal of this neatly got up and beautifully printed little work, with 
a feeling of vividness attaching to tho grouping of the family picture, and of lively 
affectionato interest in the subjects of it, which we havo rarely felt under similar 
circumstances.” — Scottish Press, Nor. 13, 1850. 

The Father’s Messenger : or, the History o f Henry 

Elliott and his Cousin. Demy 18mo., neat clotli. Price Is. 

"Happy are those who can extract from every bitter sorrow, some sweet and 
blessed hope to lead them on in their pilgrim path ! and yet more happy thoso 
whose tears are like the dew, which turns to gems of diamond lustre when shone 
upon by the bright beams of the Sun of Righteousness.” — Page 31. 
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THIRD EDITION. 

The Taught of the Father ; or, The Grace of God, 

in its Elevating and Enlightening Power. Illustrated in the 
Conversion of J. R., lost in a Snow-storm at the Capo of Good 
Hope, October, 1847. By Major M. J. ROWLANDSON. 18mo., 
Enamelled Cover, price 6d. 

“In a day when men, rejecting tlio power and teaching of God the Holy Ghost, 
arc looking to human talent, or energy, or authority, it may he of s>rvice to the 
Church of God to bring forward one more case, whore one of naturally defective 
understanding found peace and joy in believing, being made n subject of that 
Divine teaching, which, whilst it enlightened, elevated, and renewed, also trans- 
formed his soul into the image of his Saviour God; whom, not having seen he 
loved, and in whom he now sweetly sleeps till the day of His re-appearihg.” — Pre- 
face. 

UNIFORM WITH “THE TAUGHT OF THE FATHER.” 

SECOND EDITIONS. 

Old Narquois, the Negro Driver. 

The Condemned Negro; or, Man’s Victim, God's 

Chosen. 

BY LEONARD STRONG. 

Price 6(L each, or, bound together, price Is. 

“The love of God to the sinner, the gospel to the poor, the call from darkness 
here to light in God. from hopelessness here to the hope of glory there, and all so 
free, so fresh from the heart of the everlasting God of bond and free, signed and 
sealed in the gift and blood of Ills dear Son, was a message, or, as they would say, 

1 A ttonj good for poor Slave.’ ” — Page 7. 

BY THE SAME AUTHOR, AND UNIFORM WITH THE ABOVE, 

A Brief and Simple Record of the Lord’s gracious 

work among the Indians of British Guiana, by His servant 
John Meyer, during four years and a half. Price Is. 

"Tho Memoir of an Evangelist’s labours would bo of little worth, did it not 
blazon on its surface, ‘Glory to God in the highest!’ ‘We have this treasure in 
earthen vessels, that the excellency of the power may be of God, and not of us.’ 
1 desire, then, in the following pages, by the help of God, to set forth a brief 
statement of His own work, by His weak hut faithful servant, John Meyer, dur- 
ing a period of less than five years, among the Indians of British Guiana.” — Preface. 

The three last mentioned books bound together, with Frontispiece 
and Title, cloth, price 2s. 6d. 

Onesimis, Philemon, and Paul : or, Apostolic Doc- 
trine taught by Apostolic Practice. Epistle to Philemon, 1 — 25. 
By J. P. W. Demy 18mo., enamelled wrapper, price 6d. 

“It was once tho privilege of tho writer to hear from an aged pilgrim, whose 
poverty and piety were alike reverent, this remark, ‘ Why should not the Epistle 
to Philemon be more often explained to us? It is very beautiful ; ’ and so it is.” — 
Pageb. 
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Essays and Tracts on Various Tortious of Scripture. 

By GEORGE J. WALKER. Small 8vo. Price Is. 6d. 

Contents : — 1. Job's Testimony to the Resurrection. 2. Typical 
Import of the Ordinances of the Day of Atonement. 3. On 
I John v. 6 — 11. 4. Prophecies of Balaam. 5. Prophetical 

Blessings of Jacob and Moses. 

“One or two of these Essays appeared in our Journal some time ago, the rest in 
another periodical [Kitto’s Journal of Sacred Literature]. The following extract 
will give our readers an idea of the excellent tone and character of these Essays, 
which they may not have seen." — Quarterly Journal of Prophecy. 

SIXTH EDITION. 

Prayers for Private Use and Short Meditations. 

32mo., cloth, price Is. ; roan Is. Cd. ; morocco, 2s. 6d. 

“Tlie prayers and meditations contained in this little book have no pretensions to 
novelty or literaiy merit, but it is hoped the sentiments are scriptural ; and if only 
one soul should find the least profit or comfort from them, the writer, could she 
know it, would feel truly thankful to her heavenly Father : they have been arranged, 
and some of the Meditations written, during a protracted season of very heavy 
domestic affliction, in which the writer has experimentally felt that the grace and 
strength of the Lord are all-sufficient, and that the period of sorrow, however painftd 
to the flesh, is a time for spiritual benefit. She can with truth say, ‘ It is good for 
her that she has been afflicted.’ ” — Preface. 

The Fulness of the Gospel in the tvorh of Redemption 

by Jesus Christ our Lord. Demy, 12mo., price 6d. 

English Grammar Simplified. 

By HARRIET SMITH, Private Teacher in Leicester and Bristol. 
Price 8d. 

Testimonial from Miss Vigor, Ladies? School, Park Street, Brist 
" I consider Mrs. Smith's little book an excellent introduction to the study of 
English Grammar.” 

Testimonial from 6. P reaming. Esq., of the Weston Academy nea Bath 
“ I have used Harriet Smith's ' English Grammar Simplified ’ for some time, and 
have much pleasure in saying that I consider it an excellent little work, and Utter 
adapted to the lower forms titan any other I have met with," 

THIRD EDITION. 

The Scriptural Faith of the Young Churchman , 

Shown by the Church's own Teaching. Demy 18rao., price 9d. 
“This appears a sound, scriptural, useful, and simple Catechism, well calculated 
to teach young persons a reason of the hope that is ill them, and, without being 
dogmatical, is decided in tho views it takes of much disputed questions. It appears, 
too, written by one not indifferent to the struggle going on around us, with regard 
to Protestantism mid Popery.” — Protestant Magazine. 

Short and Simple Catechism on the Gospels. 

Demy, 18mo., price 6d. 
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Notices extracted from Reviews of Works Printed 
and Published by Binns and Goodwin, Bath, 


From a Rerieie of Ellen Seymour, in the “ Protestant World. " 

“The enterprising house of Messrs. Binns and Goodwin, of 
Bath, has secured an honourable position among provincial 
publishers, not only for the valuable publications which have 
issued from their press, but also for the peculiar facilities they 
-afford to Authors to publish works, which, though they have 
cost them a large amount of time and talent, they might be 
unable to produce unless thus guaranteed against pecuniary risk. 
This feature in their business arrangements enhances their claims 
on public support.” 

From, a Renew of Rachel Cohen, in the "Englishwomans Magazine.'' 

“ As it respects elegance of appearance and general beauty of 
illustration and execution, it is needless to say more of this 
attractive work than that it came from the press of Messrs. 
Binns and Goodwin ; their name on those points being a suffi- 
cient guarantee.” 

From a Review of Daily Meditation, in the “ Christian Witness." 

“ This is the most elegant and tasteful thing of the kind that 
has yet appeared, and does much credit to the press of Messrs. 
Binns and Goodwin, whence it proceeded.” 

From a Revieto of Helen Bury in the " Cheltenham Journal.” 

“The volume before us is a beautiful specimen of typography, 
reflecting much credit upon the publishers.” 

From a Review of Katherine Douglas, in the “Plymouth, Devonport, 
and Slonehouse Herald." 

“ It is beautifully printed, and is got out in a style which re- 
flects high credit on the publishers, and tho capabilities of their 
printing establishment.” 

From a Review of Kathcnne Douglas, in the “ Chester Courant." 

“ It is got up in a style of elegant neatness, both as regards 
typography and binding, and docs great credit to tho establish- 
ment of Messrs. Binns and Goodwin.” 

From a Review of Popery: its Alliance with Paganism, in the 
“ Englishwoman's Magazine." 

“ In whatever relates to execution and external appearance it 
deserves to bo distinguished even among tho beautifully finished 
publications of Messrs. Binns and Goodwin.” 
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BINNS AND GOOD W 1 X, 

PUBLISHERS AND PRINTERS. BATH. 

! Respectfully Invite the attention of the Clergy, and Authors, to their 
Establishment for Printing and Publishing. In the execution of works 
confidod to their care, they feel assured they can offer real advantages, both 
[ in the mechanical department, and in competent literary assistance. It 
\ will also bo their study to make such efforts as will promote a ready and an 
I extensive sale. 

B. & G. have much satisfaction in referring to tho numerous works issued 
from their Establishment during a period of nearly a century; and more 
especially to their recent publications, some of which, of a perfectly unique 
character, they can confidently compare with the productions of any Press in 
tho kingdom: while, by tho continual addition to their carefully- selected 
materiel of modem improvements and facilities, they are prepared to undertake 
any description of Book-Printing, in the most correct and ologant stylo. 

Having also directed their attention vory considerably to the higher order oi 
pictorial embellishments, and employing Artists of first-rato ability, B. it G. 
i will be happy to undertako the preparation and publication of Illustrated 
I works in the first style of the art. 

ESTIMATES FOR PRINTING IN ENGLISH, LATIN, GREEK, HEBREW, 

OR OTHER LANGUAGES, FORWARDED ON APPLICATION. 


MUTUAL AND EQUITABLE PUBLISHING. 

BINNS & GOODWIN beg to acquaint tho Literary' Public that they undertake 
the Printing and Publishing of New Works, (i. e. of real merit) on condition 
of 250 copies being taken, without any risk to the Author either in Adver- 
tising or remaining unsold copies, — and divide tho profits of the whole Edition 
with the Author. 

Tho object aimed at in this system of Publishing is to enable Authors to 
introduce their works before tho Public without incurring a large and uncertain j 
outlay — ensuring, at the same time, through a ready sale, which may bo i 
oxpectod for works of real merit and interest, a due reward for their labours. 

To enable the Author to realise an immediate benofit, 20 per cent, less than 
the publishing price of the book will ho charged on the 250 copies : c. g. — for a j 
book the price of which is 10s, only 8s. will be charged to the Author, and so j 
on in proportion — and the profit on hit aim purchatt of 250 copies, and upwards, j 
will bo included in tho ultimate division. All purchases above 250 copies wil 
be charged 30 per cent, less than the published price. 

It is also submitted, that Authors who prefer publishing by Subtcription will 
find this mode present peculiar advantages, as it at once determines tho 
amount of profit. 

Tho facilities of communication, and convenience for transmitting proofs, 
being now so great as to render distance of little importance, as long expo- ! 
rlenced by B. & G., their publications being the labours of Authors throughout | 
England, Scotland, and Ireland, they respectfully' offer their services to Authors I 
resident in any purl of the kingdom, to Print Books, Pamphlets, Hymn-Books i 
for Churches and Chapels, and Periodicals, with accuracy, elegance, and 1 
promptitude. 
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